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The Hiftorie of 

Henry the Fourth , 

Enter theKing,Lord lohn of Lmcaftcr , Earle of 

IVtflmerland , with others. 

King. 

rsp o fliaken as we are, fo wan with care, 

%% Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant. 

If, And breath fhort winded accents of new broile®, 

1| To be commen ct in ftronds a farre remote : 

No mote the thirftie entrance ofthisfoile. 

Shall daube her lips with her owne childrens blood: 

No more ftiall trenching Warrechanell her fields. 

Nor bruife her Bowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces .-thofe oppofed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heauen. 

All of onenature,of onefubftance bred, 

Did lately meete in the inteftine fliocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall well-bcfeeming rankes, 

March all one way, and be no moreoppofd 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allyes. 

The edge ofWarre, like an ill-fheathedKnife, v 
No more ikall cut his Matter ; therefore friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Whofefouldier now vnder whofe bleiTed CrolTe 
We are impreifed and ingag’d to fight, 

Forthwith apowerof.E«g/</£ (hallweleuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

T o chafe theic Pagans in thofe hofy fields, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofe blelfed fcete, 

A x Which 
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The Hittorie of 

Which 1400. yearesagoe were nailde. 

For our aduantage on the bitter Croire: 

But this our purpolc istwelue month old, 

And booties tis to tell you we will goe* 

Therefore we meet not now . -then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coofen Weftmerland, 

Whatyetternight our Counidldid decree, 

In forwarding this decre expedience. 

Weft. My Liege,thishaftewashotinqueftion, 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downc 
But yefternight, when all athwart there came 
A Poft from ffW«,loaden with heauie newes; 

Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading the men of Herejordjbire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendower, 

Was by the rudehands of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand ofhis people butchered: 

V pon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameles transformation 
By thofe Welch -women done, as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpoken of. 

King. It feemes then that the tidings of this broile. 

Brake off our bufines for the Holy-land. 

Weft. This matcht with other like my Gracious Lord*., *:■ 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roode day, the gallant Hotftur there 
Yong Harry < Percie, &nd brau ttArchtbald, 
Thateuervaliantandapproued Scot, 

At Holmedon met,where they didfpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge of their Artillarie, 

And fliape of likelihood the newes was told : 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horfc, 

Vncertaine ofthe ilfue any way. 

King. Here is a deare,and true induftrious friend, 

Sir Waiter Blunt, new lighted from his Horfe, 

Stainde 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Stainde with the variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this feat of ours; 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Dowglas is difcomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did fir Walterke 
On Holmedon plaine : of prifoners Hotfturi ooke 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldefl fonne 
To beaten Dowglas, and the Earle of Athott, 

Of Murrey, Angus, and C JHenteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 

Weft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Y ea, there thou mak’ft me fad,and mak’ft me finne 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland , 

Should be the Father of fo blefl a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the T heame of Honors tong, 

Amongfl aGroue,thc very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him, 

See Ryot and difbonour ftaine the brow 
Ofmyyong Harry. O that it could be prou’d 
Thatfome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In Cradle clothes, our children where they lay, 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantagenet, 

Then would I hauchis Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts 5 What thinkeyou Coofe, 
Of this yong Percies pride? The Prifoners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde, 

To his owne vfe he keepes,and fends me word, 

Ifliall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his V nckles teaching. This i sWorcefier, 
Maleuolent to you in all afpefts : 

Which makes him prunehimfelfe,andbrifllcvp 

The creft of Youth againft your dignitie. 

Kmg. But I haue fent for him to anfwerethisi 
And for this caufe a while we muft negleift 
Our holypurpofeto Ierufalem. 

^3 Coofen 








The Hiliorie of 

Coofen.on Wednefday next, our Counfell we will hold 
At fVmftor, fo informe the Lords : 

But come your felfe with fpeed to v s again®, 

For more is to be faid, and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weft. I will my Liege. Exeunt, 

Snter Prince of Wales, andftr Iehn Falftajfe. 

Fal. Now Hall, what time of day is it lad f 
Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttonmgthee after fupper,& fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. Wl.atadeuillhaft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Vnleftehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds, 
and Dialsthefignes of Leaping hoiifes, and the bleftedSun 
himfelfe a faire hot Wench inflame coulored Taffataj 1 fee 
noreafon why thoufhouldeft beefuperfluous toacmandthe 
time of the day* 

Fa/ft Indeed you come neere me now Hall, for we that take 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and leuen ftarres,and not by Thee- 
but, he, that wandring Knight fo faire : and I pretheelweete 
wagge,when thdu art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maiefty 
1 fhould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prtnce. What none? 

Falf. No by my troth, not fo much as willferue to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter* 

Prince. Well, how then?come roundly, roundly, 

Falf. Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King,let not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, becalledTheeuesofthe 
dayes beauty ; let vs be T>tanaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions of theMoone; and let men fay, we be men of 
good gouernmentjbeing gouerned as theiea is, by our noble 
andchaft Miftcis theMoone; vnder whofecountcnancewe 

fteale. , 

Prince. Thoulayeft well, and it holdes well too, for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Mooncs men,dothebbe,and flowlik* 
eheSea,being gouerned as theSeais by theMoone; as for 



Henry the Fourth. 

oofe.Now a purfe of gold mod refolutely fnatcht on Mon- 
day night, and moft dilfolutcly fpenton Tuefday morning ; 
got with fwearing lay by,and fpent with crying bringm: now 
pi as low an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder, and by and by in 
as high a flow as the ridge of the GaUowes* . * 

Falft By the Lord thou fayell true lad: and is not my Ho- 
ftetfe of the Tauerne a moft Iweet wench ? 

•prince. As the hony of Hibla, my old lad ofthe Caule,and 
is not a Buffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 

Falft How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plaguehaue I to do with a Buffe 

lerkin 

Prince. Why,whata poxe haue 1 to doe with my Hofteflc 
ofthe Tauerne? 

Falf. Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft* 

Trince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf. No, He giuethee thy due,thou haftpayd all there. 
Prin, Yeaandclfe where,io far as my coyne would ftretch; 
and where it would not,l haue vfde my credit. 

Falf. Yea,andfovfde it, that were it not heereapparant that 
thou art Heire apparant. But I prethee fweet wag, fhall there 
be Gallows (landing in England , when thou art King? Sc refo» 
lution thus f ubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick the Law:do not thou whe thou art a king hang a theefe* 
PrwKtf.No^hou (halt. 

Falft Shall I . f O rare ! by the Lord lie be a braue I udge* 
Princ. Thou i iudgeft falfe already. 1 meanethou (halt haue 
thehanging of the Theeues,andft> become a rare Hangman* 
Falf. Well Hal^ well, andinfomefort it iumpes withmy 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,! can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a evb 
Cat, or a lugd-Beare. 

Prince. Or an old Lion, or a Louers Lute. 

Falft Yea, or the Drone of a Line olne [hire Bagpipe, 

Princ, WhatfayeftthoutoaHare, or the melancholy of 

Mooxe- 
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The Hittorie of r 

^°Paf. *Tho'u haft the moft vnfauory fmiles.and art indeede 
the moft comparatiue rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But Hall, 

1 prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , l would to God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the other 
day in the ftreete about you lir; but I markt him not,andyet 
he talkt very wifely; but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely>in the ftreettoo. 

•Trwce. Thbu didft well : for Wifedome cries out in the 

ftreets, and no man regardes it, .... 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Samt.-thou haft done much harme vnto me Hal, 
God forgiue thee for it ; Before I knew thee Hall, 1 knew no- 
thing and now am I, If a man Ihould fpeakc truely, little bet- 
ter than one of the wickedil muft giue ouer this life 5 and I wil 
giue it ouer.By the Lord and I doe not,l am avillaine .• Hebe 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome ? 

Prince. Where lhall we take a purie to morrow,/^/ 
f <?//. .Zounds, where thou wilt lad,l le make one : and 1 do 
not,call mevillaine,and Baffell me. 

Prince. 1 fee a good amendment of life in theej from pray- 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

falf Why ,JFM; tis my vocation Hall: tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Paynes. 

Poynns. Now (hall we know if Gads hill haue let a match? 

O, if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hellwere 
hot enough for him? Thisisthe moft omnipotent Villaine 
thateuercryed,Stand,toatrueman. 

Prince , Good morrow Ned. 

Pomes. Good morrow fweete HaU. What fayes Monnfeur 
Remorfe? What fayes (ir John Sackt and Sugar, lackel How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foulc, that thou foldelt 
him on Good-friday laft,fora cup ofMaderaandacoldCa- ^ 

^ prmf \ir John ftands to his word, the Diuell (hallhauebij 
bargaine, for he was neuer a breaker of Preuerbes { heewi 

giue the Diuell his due, _ , . 

° pmnett ■ 
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Poinet. Then art thou damn’d forkeepingthy word with 
the diuell, 

p nnC e. Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 
poy. But my lads, my lads,to morrow morning,by foure 'i 
clocite early at Cjadshill^thtit are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
rv with rich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes, I haue vizards for you ally you haue horfes for your 
fcluesiGads-biMhcs »o night in Rochefter , I haue befpokefup- 
per to morrow night i n Eaficheape ; we may do it as fecure as 
lleepe: tfyou will goe,l will ftuffeyourpurfesful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and be hang’d, 

Falf Heai e ye Yed ward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

P»y. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal , wilt thou make one? 

Prince , Who, I rob? 1 z theefefnot I by my faith. 

Falf Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
fliip in thee, nor thou camft not of the blood royall, if thou 
dareftnotftandfortenfhdlirigs, ' 

, Prmce. Well,thcn once in my daies He be a madcap, 

Falf Wiiy,thats wellfaid, 

‘Prmce. Wellcome what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King, 
Prince. I care not. ' 

Poin. Sir John, I prethee lcaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him down fuchreafons for this aduenture, that he flialgo. 

Falf.Wcl,God giue thee the fpirit of perfwafion,8c him the 
cares of profiting, thatwhatthoufpeakeft may moue,&what 
he heares may be belceued,that the Prince, may (for recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theef; for the poore abufes of thetirac 
want countenance : farewell, you dial find me in Fa ft cheap, 
Prt. Farewel the latter fpring,farewell Alhollown fummer. 
Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to rnor- 
r °*‘ l l ^ a « e a < e aft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falftajfe, Harney ? Rofsifw d Gads-hill, ihalrob thofemen that 
'Wehaueaireadyway-laidi yourfelfeand I,willnpt be there : 

B a 




The HlUorie of 

Pmc. How fliall we part with them in fating forth ? 

Po. Why, we will let forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whcrin it is at our pleafure to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themfeues, which 
they fliall haue no fooner atchieued, but weelcfet vpon the. 
Prim Yea,but tis like that they w il know vs by our horfe$,by 
our habits,and by euery other appointment, to be ourfelues. 

To. Tut, our horfes they dial not fee, jle tie the in the wood, 
our vizard we wil change, after weleaue them.* &llrra, I haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce, to immaske out noted out- 
ward garments. 

Prim Yea, but I doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

Po. Wcljfor two of them I know to be as true bred cowards 
as euer turnd back i and for the third, if he fight longer then 
hefees reafon,lle foifweare armes. T he vertue of this ieft wil 
be, the incomprchenfible lies that this fat rogue wfll tell vs 
when wemeeteat fupper, how thirty at leaf! ne fougnt with, 
what wards, what blowes,what extremities he indured, and in 
the reproofe of thefelies the ieft* 

Pmc*Wel,Ile goe with thee,prouidevs al things necefTary, 
and meete meto morrow night in Eaftcheapc,there jtefuppe 
farewell. 

poy. Farewell my Lord. Exit Toynis. 

Trince. I know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your idlenelfe 
Yet heerein will I immitate the Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmoother vp his beauty from the world, 

Thatwhen he pleafe againe to be himfelfe, 

Being wanted, he may be more wonderd at 
By breaking through thefouleand vgly mills 
Ofvapours that did feemeto ftrangle him. 

If all the yeare were playing holy daies, 

To fport would be as tedious as to workej 
But when they leldome come, they wifht for come, 

And nothingpleafeth but rare accidents .• 

So when this Joofe behauiour I throw yffj 
And pay the debt I neucr pronsifed, g 



Henry the Fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much (hall 1 falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettall on afullrn ground, 

Mv reformation glittering or e my fault. 

Shall (hew more goodly, and attrad more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off* 

lie fo offend, to make office a skill, _ 

Redeeming time, when men thmke lead 1 will. Jixtf* 

Enter the King, Northumberland, Worcefter,Ho$ur, 
SirWalterUlunt , with others. 

King. My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapr to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me* for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience .* but be lure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mighty,and to be feard,then my condition 
Which hath beene finooth as oyle;fofr asyongdowne. 

And therefore loft that Title of relped. 

Which the proud foale ne’re payes but to the proud. 

War. Our houfe(my foueraigne Liege ^little deferucs 
The fcourgeof greatnefte to bevfed on it. 

And that fame greatnelfe too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

Kmg. Worcejler get thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and dilobedience in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maicftie mightneuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of aferuants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we need 

Your vfe and counfdl,wefhallfend foryou. ExitWer* 

You were about to Ipeake. 

North. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofeprifoners inyourhighnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Tercy here at Hofmedon tooke. 

Where as hefayes,not withfuch ftrength denidc. 

As he deliucrcd to your Maieftie. 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty yf this fault, and not my fonne. 

b z m. 
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The HBorie of 

Ran fearfully among the trembling rcedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatans, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her workingwith fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer, 

Receiue fo many, and all willingly; 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King. Thou doft bely him Pmy, thou doft bely him, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower t 
I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the Diuell alone. 

As Owen Cjlendower for an enemy. 

Art thon not afham’d l but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hearey ou fpeake of Mortimer , 

Send me your prisoners with the fpeedieft meanes, 

Or you fhall hearein fuch a kind from me. 

As will difpleafe you.My Lord Northumberland) 

We licence your departure withy our fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit King, 

Hot, And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them ; I will after ftraight 
And tell himfo, for I will eafe my heart, 
albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. Whatfdrunke with cholerfftay and paufe a while, 
Heere comes your Vnckle. 

Hot . Speake of c Mortimer t 
Zounds I wilfpeake ofhim.and let my foule 
Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him; 

Y ea on his part, lie empty all theft veines. 

And, Hied my deare bloud,drop by drop i’th dull, 

But I wil lift the downe-trod Mortimer , 

As high in’th ayre as this vnthankfull King, 

^schis ingrate andcankred Bullmgbrooke . 

Nor , Brother, the King hath made your Nephew mad, 
Wor. Who ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone ? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg'd the ranfome once againe 
Of my wiues brother, then his cheekelookt pale, 









Henry the Fourth. 

And on my face he turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of CMortimer. 

Wor. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud? 

Nor, He was-, 1 heard the Proclamation, 

^ndthen it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did let forth 
Vpon his Irijh expedition; 

Fromwhence he intercepted, did returne 

To be depos’d and (hortly murdered. ... 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide-mouth, 
Liue fcandaliz’d and foulie fpoken off. 

Hot. . But foft I pray you, did King 'Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer, 

Heire to the Crowne ? 

Nor. He did, my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiscoofin King, 

That wifbt him on the barren mountaines ftaruc. 

But fliall it be that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head of this forgetfull man. 

And for his fake weare thedetefted blot 
Of murtherous hibernation J fliall it be 
That you a world ofeurfes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafe fecond meanes, 

The cords, the ladder, orthe hangman ratheri 
O pardon if that I defeendfolow, 

To fliew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtile King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe daies. 

Or fill vp Cronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniufi behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it haue done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet louely Role, 

./hid plant this thornc, this canker Bullmgbrooke r 
And fliall it in more fhame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difearded, and fhookeoff 
By him, for whom thefe fliamesyevnder-went? 







The Hittorie of 

No,yct. time fcrues, wherein you may redeemc 
Your baniftit honors, and reftore your fclues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe: 
Reuengetheieeringand difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloodie paiment ofyour deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 
Andnowlwillvnclafpeafecretbooke, 

And to your quicke conceiuing difeontents 
He read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous ipirit, 

Astoor’e walkc a Current roringlowd 
On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If he fall in,good night, or finke or fwimd. 

Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

So honor crotfe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
Torovvfe a Lion, then to ftarta Hare. 

North . Imagination of fame great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot . By heauen me thinks it were an ealie leape. 

To plucke bright honor from thepale-fac’d Moone 
Or diueintothebottomeof the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground. 
Arid plucke. spdrowned honor by the lockes, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare ■ 
Without corriuall, all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe fact fellowftiip. 

Wor. . He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he fhould attend, 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thofefame noble Tcor/ thatare yonr prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 

Ey God he (hall nothaueai’w/ofthem, 

No,ifa Scot wouldfaue hts!oule,he ftiail not, 
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' lie keepe them by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

A nd lend no care vnto my purpofes: 

Thofe Prifoners you ihail keepe. 

Hot, Nay, 1 will;that's Rat : 

He faid he would notranfome Mortimer , 

Forbadmy tongue to fpeakc of Mortimer 1 1 
But 1 will find him when he lies a lleepe, , 

And in his earelle hallow CMornmeri 
Nay,Hehaue a Starling ihail be taught to fpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

War. Heare you C ooli n,a word. 

Hot. All ftudiesheere I folemnly defie, 

Sauehowto gall and pinch this BuHtngbrookf, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 

Butthat I thinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome mifehance : 

I would haue him poyibned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor . Farewell Kinfman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why whataWafpe-tongueand impatient foole 
Art thou, to breake into this woman s*mood. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

xr H x°j Why looke you, I am whiptand fcourg’d with rods. 
Net ed, and flung with Pifmires,when I heare 
Of this v ile Polititian Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place* 

A plague vpon it, it is in GlocejlerJbire\ 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vnckle kept. 

His vnckle Yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of Smites, this 'Bullingbrooke: 

Why what a candie deale of curtefie, ‘ 

1 his fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me 
t ooke when his infant Fortune came to age, 

^nd gentle Harsy Percy, and kindCoofia? 
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O jthe Diuell take fuch coofenersiGod forgiue me*. 
Good V node tell your tale,l haue done. 

Wor Nay,if you haue uot,to Itagaine, 

We will ftay your ledure. 

Hot. i hauedoneytatth. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifli Prifoners, 
Dehucr them vp w thout then ranlome ft raight. 
And make die D owglas to mie y ou r onely meane 
for powers in ScotUvd y winc\\ tor diuers realons 
Which 1 (hall fend you written bee alfur d. 

Will ealily be granted you, mv Lord, 

Your fonne in Scotland bting thus unploy ed ; 

Shall fecrefcy into the botome creepe 
Of that lame noble Prelate, wel-belou’d, 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. OtTorke,is it not? 

Wor. True, who beares hard 
His brothers death at Bnftow the Lord Scroopa 
1 fpeake not this lneftunation. 

As whatl thinke might bc,but what Iknow 
Is ruminated, plotted) and fet downe, 

And onely ftaies but to beholdlhc face 
Of that occafion that (hall bring it on. 

Hot. I fraell ft: vpon my l.fe it will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game's afoote thou Bill let’ft dip ♦ 
Hot. Why, it cannot choofe but be a noble plot. 
And then the power of Scotland.znd of Tor kg j 
To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And fo they ihall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs fpeed. 

To faue our heads, by raiCng of a Head: 

For,beare our lelues as cuen as we can. 

The King will alwaies thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our fclues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to his looks* ofloue. 
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Henry the Fourth . ( 

Hot , He does,he doe$;weele be reueng’d on him, 

Wor. Coolinffarcwcll.No further goe in mis, 

Then I by Letters (liail dired your courfe 
When time is ripe,which willbefuddenly.- 
Ileiteale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Doreg/as , and our powers at once, 

As I w ill falhionit, (hall happily meet. 

To beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor. Farewellgood brother, we (liail thriue, I truth 
Hot. V nckle.adue: O let the houres be (hort, 

TillFields,& Blowes,& Grones, applaud our fport. Exeunt, 
Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne in bn hand, 
ifar. Heigh ho, an it be not foureby the day,jlc be hangd, 
Charles-waine issuer the new Chimney,and yet our horfc not 
packt. V'JfmOfilerl 
Oft. e^fhon,anon. 

i . for. I prethee7<w,beat Cuts Saddle, put a fewFl»cks in 
the point, poore iade is wrungin the Withers,out of all cede. 
Enter another C airier. 

i Car. Pcafe and Beanes are as danke hcere as a dog, and 
that is th e next way to giue poore lades the Bots: this houfc 
is turned vpfide downe fmee RokmOfWet died. 

1. Car. Poore fellow neucr toyed (ince the priceof Oates 
rofe,it was the death ofhim. 

2 , Car< I thinke this to be the mod villanous houfe in all 
London road for Fleas, I am (lunglike a Tench. 

, 1 :f ar - Like a Tench? by the MalTe there is nearea.Kine 
chrilten, cold be better bit, the i haue binfince the firft cock, 
z< Car. Why, you will allowvsnerea Iordaine, and then 
weeleake.nyour Chimney, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
Fleas like a Loach. 

i.Car. What O filer, come away, 8c behangd,come away, 
*• Car. I haue a Gammon of Bacon. &two ra 2 es ofS 
ger.to be dcliuered as farre as foaring-croffe, 

u*d C wh«^/ b0 7 dy f hC Turk ' 1 es,uiny P an icr are quite flar- 
w *j* ^- ? ap ague onthee, haft thou neuer an evcin 
thy head? canftnotheare, and cWenotas good TdZdZ 

_ * drinke. 
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drinke, to breake the pate of t hee,I am a very villainy com* 
and be hang’d,haft no faith in thees 
Enter gads- hill. 

Gads-hill. Good-morrow Ranters, What’* a clocked 

Car . Ithinke it be two a clocks. 

Gad, I prethee lend me thy Lantherne,tofee my Gelding 
in the Stable. 

i. Car ♦ Nay byGodfoft; Iknowatricke worth two of 
that I faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend me thine. 

t.Car. I,when,canft tell? Lend methy Lantemcf quoth 
he)Marry lie fee thee hanged fir ft. 

Gad, Sirra Carrier, What time do you fiaeane to come to 
London. 

2 Car* Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbor Muges , weele call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamber lame. Exeunt. 

Cjad. What ho, Chamberlaine. 

foam. At hand quoth Picke-purfc. 

Gad. That’s cuen as faire,as at hand qd. the Chamber-lain , 
for thou vaiieft no more from picking of purfes,then gluing 
direction doth from labouring.- thou layeft the plot how. 

C ham. Good morrow Mafter Gads-httl , it holds currat that 
I told you yefter night, there’s a Franklin in the wild of Kent , 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold, 1 heard 
him tell it to one of his company laft night at fupper,akind 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God 
knowes what, they. are vp already, and call for Egges Sc But- 
ter .-they will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, it they meet not with Saint Nicholas Claris, 
He giue thcethis necke. 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keepe that for the 
Bangman,for I know thou worfhipeft Saint Nicholas ,as true- 
ly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gad. What talkeft thou to me of the Hangman? if I hang> 
}le make a fat paire of gallows;for if ] hang, old lir lohn hags 
with thoukriowes he is no ftarueling.- tut, there areo- 
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ther Troians that thou dream’ft not of, thewhichiorfport 
fake are content to do the profeftion fome grace, that w ould 
(if matters fliould bclookt into)for their creditfake, makeall 
whole; 1 am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftafte 
fixpenny ftrikers,none of thefe mad muftachio purple hew d 
malt-worms, bur with nobility Sc tranquility. Burgomaftcrs 
and great Oneyers,luch as can hold in fuch as will ftrikefoo- 
ner then fpeak,&fpeake fooner then drinke. Sc drinkefooner 
then pray; and yet(Zounds)l lie, for they pray continually to 
their (amt the common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, for they nde vp & downe on her, and make her 
their bootes. 

Cham. What the Common-wealth their Bootes? will fhe 
hold out Water m foule way ? 

gad. She williflie will, luftice hath liquordheriwefteale as 
in a Caftle,cockcfurej wee haue the receit of Fernefeed, wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith, I thinkeyou are more beholding 
tothe night then to Fernefeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand ; thou (halt haue a (hare in our pur- 
chafe, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it,as you areafalfe theefe. 

Gad, Go to, homo is acomon name to all mensbid the O filer 
hring my Gelding out of the ftabk;farjwel ye'muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince y Pojnes, and Pete, &c. 

Poines. Come fhelter, (belter, 1 haue remooued Falftaff's 
Horfej and he frets like a gum’d vcluef. 

Fringe. Stand clofe. Enter Falfiaffe ♦ 

Fdf. Poines,P ,ines y and be hangd Poines. 

Prince, Peace ye fat kidneyd rafcall, whara brawling doeft 
thou keepe? 

• Falfi What Pcines, Hal ? 

Prince. He is walkt vp to the top of the hill, lie go feek him* 
Falf i am accurft to rob in that theeues company , the rafcai 
hath remoued my horfe,and tyed them I know not where, if 
f traueibi.it 4 . foot by thefquire further a foot,I fliall bieake 
royvyind Well, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing that rogue,] haue forfw ern 
•hisxompany hourely any time this 22. year, and yeti am be- . 
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witcht with the rogues company.lf the rafcal haue not giuert 
ni€ medicines to make me loue him,jlc be bandg: it cold not 
be e lfe,I hauedrunke medicines, Pomes, Hal, a plague on y 0U 
both. Bardoll, Peto , lie ftarue ere jle rob a toot further ; and 
t’were not as good a deed as drinke,to turne true rv an^and to 
leaue thete Rogues,! am thevened V arfct that euer chewed 
withatooth: eightyardes of vneuen ground, isthreeicorc 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the dony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when tneeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whittle. 

Whew, a plague vpo you all, glue me my Horle, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horle,and be hangd. 

Peacrye fat guts, lie downe, lay thine eare clofe to the 
ground, and lilt it thou can hearethe tread of Traudlers, 

Falj. Haueyou any leauers toliftroevp again being down? 
Zbloud,ile notbeare mine owne fleih fo far afoot againt for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer: what a plague mean 
ye to colt me th< s? 

Prince . Thou lieft,thou art not col ted, thou art vncolted, 

Falf. i pretheegood Prince Hal, helpe mee to my hotfe, 
Good Kings fonne. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, (hall I be your Oftler? 

Falf Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heire apparant Gar- 
ters jiflbetane, jlf^each for this: and 1 haue net Ballades 
made on all,and fung to filthy tunes, let a cupofSacke be my 
poyfon ; when ieaft is.fo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads -bill. 

Gad. Stand. FM. So I doe againft my will. 

‘Pern. O tis our fetter,! know his voice: Bardot what newes? 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe ye 5 on with your V izards,ther’s mony 
of the Kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings 
'Exchequer, 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis gain g to t he Ki ngs T aueme. 

gad. T here’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. , 

Prince. You foure thall front them in the narrow Lane. 
Ned Foit.es and 1, will walke lower; if they feape from yotf 
«nc«unter,then they lighten vs. 



Henry the Fourth. 

Peto. But how many be they of them ! 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

prince . Whar? a coward Sir lohn Pawnch? 

Falf Indeed I am not lohn ot gantj our Granfather , but 
yet no coward, Hal. - "" ■' * 

Prince. Welfweele leauethat to the proofe. 

Poynes. Sirra/*c^,thy hoi le Hands behind the hedge, when 
thou needed him,tlierethou (halt find him, farewell, & Hand 

Falf. Now cannot 1 ftrike him if] fhould be hangd, ("fad. 

•Prince. Ned, where are our difguifes? 

pomes. Heere hard by Hand clofe. 

Falf Now my maiders, happy man be his dole, fay,eue ry 
man to his buhnes. 

Enter the Trattellers. 

Ti ra. Come neighbor, the boy fhallead our horfes downe 
the hilljwccle walke afoote a while, and eale our legs, 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. Ielus blelfc vs. 

Falf. .Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throats : a 
horefon caterpillars \ Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them, fleece them. 

Tra. O, we arevndone,both we and ours for euer. 

Falf. Hangyeg r rbcllied knaucs,areyevndone. ? noye fat 
chuffes,l would your dorev\ ere heere^B bacons, on, what 
yeknauesfyong men mud liue, you are grand lurers,are ye! 
weeleiureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them 5 Enter 
the Prince , and Poynes, 

Prince. The thecues haue bound the true men: rowcculd 
thou and! rob the theeues,and goe merrily to London it veld 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month, and a good 
ied for euer. 

Pomes. Stand c1ofe,I hearetbem comming. 

Enter the theeues againe . 

Falf Come my maders.let vs (hare, and then to fcorfc be- 
foreday; and the Prince & Potties be not two arrant cov ardes, 
tneres no equity difrifcg, therms no n:cre valour in that Panes 
than mawildDucke*. 

Prtnce , 
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they are flaring, the Prince & p 0 y Wf 
k fet' vpon them, they all runaway, andFal . 

% jhffe after a blow or two runs away too , l ea . 

C fang the booty behind them, ' 

Trrn. Got with much efklc. Now merrily to horfe,thc thecuej 
arefcattercd,and pollelfwith fearelo flrongly,that they .dare 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an ofho. r,av\ay 
good Ned, Falfiafle fweare to death, and lards theiear.e earth 
ashewalkes along. ; wcrt not for laughing, 1 ihould pitty him: . 
poynes. How the rogue roard Exeunt , , 

Enter Flotjpurfolus , reading a Letter. 

B ut for mine owne pan, my Lord , 1 could be well contented to be 
therein rejpeU-oj the lone I beareyour bo fife. 

He could be contenrcd,why is he not then? in refpeft ofthe 
loue he bcares our houfe ; he (howes in this, heloues his own 
barne better then he loucs our houfe. Let me fee fome more. 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous . 

Why thats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to deep, to 
drinke; burl tell you (my Lord foole) out of this nettle dan- * 
gcr,we plucke this flower fafety. 

Thepurpofeyou vndertakeis dangerous, thefriendsyou haue named 
vncertaine,the time it felfe vnforted,andyour whole plot too light, for 
the counterpoife of Jo great an oppoftion, 

Say you fo.fay you fo,l lay vnto you again, you are a /hal- 
low cowardly hinde,& you lie : what alack-brainc is this? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid, our friends 
true & conftant.-a goqd plot, good friends,& ful of expedatio 
an excellent plot, very good friends $ whatafrofty Ipirited 
rogue is this? why my L.of fCerke comends the plot,& the ge- 
neral courfc of the adion, Zounds &I were now by thisrafeal 
1 could brainehim with his Ladies Fanne.Istherenotmyfa- 
fbsrmy vnckle,& my felfe.Lord Edmond Mortimer, my Lord 
of Tcrke-.bi Owen (flendowerl\s there not befides theDowglasl 
June 1 not all th c lr letters to meet me in Armes by the ninth 
of the next month ? and areihey notfomeof the fet forward 
a1ready?Whatapaganrafcallis this& Infidell? Ha,youlhall 
fee now in very fmcerity of feareand cold heart, will he to the 
R ing,and lay open all our proccecdings.0,1 could diuidemy 

felfe, 
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felfe and *o to buffets, for mouing fuch a difli ofskimMilkc 
wah fo honorable an ad.on. Hang him let him tel the King, 
we are prepared. I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady, 
How now Kate, I mult leaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For wist offence haue I this fortnight been 
A banilht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me/ \ect Lord>what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftonucke,plcafure,awd thy golden fleepc? 

Why doft thou bend thine eies vpon thc earth, 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy cheeked 
And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothick-eyd muling,and cur ft melancholy? 

In my faint (lumbers, lby thee watcht. 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron Warrcs, 
Speaketearmes of manage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt 

Offallies; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifoncrsranlome.and of fouldiers flaine, 

And all the current, of a heddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath been lo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleepc. 

That beds offwcathath ftood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in alacc difturbed ftfeame, 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

O i fome great fodaine haft, O whatportents are thele? 

Some heauy bulines hath my Lord in hdrid. 

And 1 mult know it.elle heloues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is (Jilltamsmth the Packet gone? 

Ser . He is, my Lord,anhoureagoe. 

Hot . Hath Butler brought thofe HorfcsFrom the Sheriffe? 
Ser. One Horfe,my Lord, he brought euen now* 

Hot. What Horfe?aroane,acropeare,i$itnot? 

Ser. It is my Lord. 

D Hot, 
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Hot. That Roan ftial be my throne. Well,I wil back bin, 

uraignt. Ejpcrance, bid Butler lead him forth into die Darin 
Lady* But beare you my Lord. ’ * * e ' 

Hot . VV'hat fai e ft thou my Lady ? 

La. What is itcarrics you away : ? 

Hot. Why,my horfe(myloue)my horfe. 

Out you mad- headed ape,a weazel hath notfuch a deal, 
offplcene,a$ you are toft witb.In faith jleknow your bufin 
Harry, that l will feare,my brother Mortmer doth ftir abou 
histJtle, & hath fent for you to line his enterprife, but if you 
Ho*. So far a foot, 1 ih,al be weary, loue. . f g 

Za. Com,come,yo U Paraquito.anfwer me diredly.vntc S 
queft.on that I fhal askc : in faith lie breake thy lutlcC« 
Hdtrj, aod if thou wilt not tellme all things true. 

T^ A ^ y, f ay ' yOUtrifler ’ loue > llouethec not. 

1 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play wkhmammets, and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloudy nofes, and crackt crownes, 
P*^^em currant too .• gods me my horfe. 

Whatfaift thou tf«/*,vvhatwouldft thou haue with me? 

ff* Do >' ou 1 not ’ oue me? do you not indeed? 

W el, doe not then? for fincc you loue me not, 
will not loue my fclfc.Doeyou not loue me? 

N^,tellme,if you fpeake inieaft,or no ? 

Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride? 

And when lama horfe.backe,I wilifweare, 

I loue thee infinitly.Buc harke you Kate 

White te >OU 1, ““ for,h >S“'n,on mci 
Whither 1 go : nor reafon were about. 

Whither I muft,I muft ; an d to conclude, 

This euening muft 1 leaue you gen tie if*/* 

Iknow you wife, butyct no farther X 

The n Harry T> m jes wife. Conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecie, 

Wo Lady clofer,for 1 will beleeue. 

Thou w,?t not vtter what thou doeft not know.- 

tuSzss;** *■**■» 

H>n 



Exeunt, 
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Hot, Notan inchfurther: but harke you Kate 
Whither I go, thither ihall you goe too: 

To day will I fet forward,to morrow y oat 
Will this content you Kate .? 

La, it muft of force. 

Enter Trince andToynes. 

<prince. iVW,prethee come out of that fat roorae, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

p'ojnes, Where haft beene Hall .? 

Prm, With three or foure Logger-heads.amongft three or 
foure-feere Hogs-heads.l haue founded thevery bale firing 
of Humilitic.Sirra,! am fworne brother to a leafh of Drawers 
and can call them allby their Chriftian names, as Tom, Die 
and Francis ; they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be Prince of yet I am the king of Carte fe, & 
tell me flatly, lam not proud Iacke like Falftajfe ; buta Corin- 
thian, alad ofmettall,a good Boy(by the Lord fo they cal me) 
and when I am king of England, I fhattcommand al the good 
lads in Eajlcheap. They call drinking deepe.dying Scarlet; & 
when you breath in your watring,tney cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,thatIcandrinkc with any Tinker in his 
ownelanguage during my life. 1 will tell thee Ned, thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou we rt not with me in this adlion : . 
but fweet iW<f;tofweeten which name of Ned, \ giucthee this 
penniworthof Sugar, clapt euennow into my hand by an 
vnderskinker, one that neuer fpake other Englifh in his life, 
then S.fhillings & 6. pence, ScToa are welcome, with this flirill 
addition, Anon, anon fir, shore a pint ofBaJlardtn the Ftalfemoon, 
or fo. But Ned , to driuc away time till Falfiaffe come, I pre- 
thee doe thou ftand in fome by-roomc, while I queftion my 
puny Drawer, to what end he gaue me the Sugar, & do neuer 
leaue calling Francis, that his tale to me may benothingbut. 
Anon ftep afldc,and He fhew thee a prefent. 

Pomes, Francis . 

Prince. Thou art perfefh 

Poines. Francis . 

Fran, <*non,anon fir 5 looke down into thcPomgranct, Ralfe* 

® 3 Prtnce< 
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Prince, Come hither frauds. 

Frauds. My Lord. 

Pnnce. How long haft thoutoferue,Ftt*w*f? 

. Francis Forioothfiueyeares,andas much as to 
Pomes. Francis. , 

Francis. A none, anone fir. 

Prince. Fiueyeares,berlady along leafe for the chincking 
of Pewter ; But Francis, darcllthoubelo valiant) as to play 
the coward with thy Indenture, and ihewita faire patreof 
hceles, and runne from it? 

frauds, O Lord fir, Ilebefwornevponallthcbookesin 
England, 1 could find in my heart. 

Peineso' Francis. Francis . Anone fir. 

* prince . How old art thou Francis / 

Francis ♦ Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fhall be 
Pomes. Francis . 

Francis . Anone fir, pray you ftay alittle.my Lord. 

* Prince . Nay butharke you Francis , for the Sugar thou 
gaueft me.t’was but a penny worth,waft not l 
Francis. O Lord, 1 would it had be p ne two. 

Prince. I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and thou (halt haue it. 

Points. Francis # Francis* Anon, anone. 

‘Prince. Anon Francis’. No Francis but to morrow Francis, 
or Francis, on thurfeday ; or indeed Francis , when thou wilt s 
But Francis, 

Francis . My Lord, 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leathemelerkin.Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated,Agatring, Puke flocking, Caddioe garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifli pouch/ 

Francis. O Lord fir, whodoyoumeane/ 

Pnnce. Why then your Browne baftardeisyour onelie 
drink e : for looke you Francis, your White canuaiTe doublet 
will fulley. In Barbery fir, it cannot come to fo much. 
Francis. What fir; Pomes. Francis. 

Pnnce . Away you rogue, doff thou not heare them call? 
f Heere they both call him , the Drawer Jlands amazed, not 
knowing which way to goe. Enter Vintner, ' ^ 
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Vint, What,ftandft thou ftill, and heareftfuch a calling/ 

1 oketotheGhefles within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe 
• dozen more, at eat the dote, (hall 1 let them in l 
pnn. Let them alone awhile.&thcn open the dor txPomet. 
pomes. A none, anone fir. Enter Pomes, 

pr'm. Strra ,Faift*ffe and the reft of the Theeues,arc at the 
(fobre, Iball we be merry? 

poin. As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harke yee, what 
cunning match haue you made with this ieft of the Draw er } 
come, what s the iflue? 

pm. i am now of al humors,that haue (hewed themlelues 
humors, fince the old daies of good man Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent Twelueacloke at midnight. What’s a 
clock t Francis l 
Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Prin. That euerthis fellow fhould haue fewer words then 
a Parret,& yet the fon of a Womau.His indullry is vp ftaires 
anddowne ftaires, his eloquence the parcdl of a reckoning.I 
am not yetof Percent mind, the FiotQmr of the North, he that 
kiUmefoirie 6 or 7 . dozen of Scots at a breakfaft,wafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fievponthisquietlife, iwant 
workc.O my fw eet Harry fayes (he! ho a many haft thou kild 
to day’Giue my Roai* horfe adrench(fayes he)and anfwers, 
fbme fourteene,anhour after: a trifle, a trifle . lprethee cal ia 
Falflaffe, lie play Percy, and that damnde Brawne ftiall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. if i»«,faies the drunkardicall in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Fa/Jlajfe . 

Pomes, VJt\com& lack ?} where haft thou beene: 

Falf. A plague ©fall cow arc si fay, and a vengeancetoo, 
marry & Amen : giu e me a cup ox fack boy . E’re 1 lead this 
life long, lie fow neather flocks, & mend them foot them 
too. A plague of all cowards; Giue me a cup of faeke,rogue,is 
there no vertue extant? 

Prm. Drift thou neueffee 7 ’it<t»kilTe adifh of butter ,pitti- 
full hearted 7it<?»that melted at the fweet tale of theSun ? if 
dicjftjtlicn behold tH&tconipouruij 
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Fal. You rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to befound in viUinous man-yet a coward is worl| 
then acupoffack with lirneimt.Avillanous coward, go thy 
waies old lackss die-when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth , then am I a 
ihotten herring:there liucs not 3. good men vnhangd in eng. 
land, and one of them is fat, and growes old ; God helpe the 
whilc,abadworldIfay ; l would 1 were a weauer.I could fin° 
Pfalmesjor any thing. A plague of all cowards, I fay Hill. 6 
Prtnc, How now Wollacke,what mutter you ? 

Fat. A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out ofthy King, 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driueallthy Subiefls afore 
thee like a fl eke of Wild-geefe, lleneuerwearehaireonmy 
face more, you Prince of Wales, 

Prin. Whyyou horfon round man, what’s the matter? 
Fal. Arcyou not a coward? anfw ere me to that, and pomes 
there, 

Prin, Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me cowardly the 
Lord jleftab thee. 

Pal. I call thee coward? jle fee thee dam tide care I call thee 
coward, but I would giueathouland pound 1 cold run as fail 
as thoucanft. Y ou are ftraight enough in the lhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc; call you that backing ofyour 
friends?aplaguevponfuch backing; giuemethem thatvsill 
face me,giue me a cup of fack.I am a rogue jf I drunk to day 
Pri. O villaine.thy lips are Icarec wip’d llnce thou drunkft 
laft. Fai. zftl’s one foe that. He drinks . 

Aplagueofallccwars ftillfay 1. 

Prin, What’s the matter? 

Fal, What’s the matter? heerebee foilre of vs, haue tanea 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin, Where is it Iacke , where is it? 
falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. 

Prin, What, a hundred man? 

Fal. I amarogue,ifl weare not a halfe fword,with a doze 
of them two houres together. I haue fcaped by miracle. 1 am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 
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Hofe/uiy buckler cut through & through, my Sword hack’t 
Jikc a hand- Ciw,ecce fignum. 1 neuer dealt better llnce 1 was a 
man, all would not do. A plague ofalcowards,let them fpeak 
if they fpeake more or lelfe then truth, they arevillaines, and 
thefonnes ofdarknelTe. 

Gad, Speak e firs, how was it ; 

Rofs, Weefoure fet vpon fome dozen.. 

Falft. Sixteen e at leal}, my Lord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they werebound,euerymanofthem,orI 
am a lew elfc,an Ebrew lew. 

‘Rofs, As we were fliaring/ome 6 . or 7.freftim«n fet vpo vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

' Prin, What fought ye with them all? 
pal. All ? I know not wharyou call all : but if I foughtnot 
vvithfifty oftnem , I a n a bunch Radifti: if therewere not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old /.w^then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Poitt. Pray God you haue not murthcred fome of them. 
Pal. Nay that’s paft praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two I am fare I h&ue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes : I tell thee what Hal, if 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my face;cal 
me Horfe : thou knoweft my old word; herellay,andthusl 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorom let driue at me. 
Prin. What,fbure?thou faid ft but two, euen now. 

Fal, Foure Ha/,1 told thee foure. 

‘Poitt. 1 , 1 ; hefaid foure. 

Fal. T hefe foure came all a front, & mainely thruft at mej 
I made no more ado.e, buttooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prtn. Seuen?why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal. In Buccorom. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts, or I am a villaine elfe. 

Pnn. Prethee let him alone, we fliall haue more anon, 

Falf, Doc ft thou hearc me Hal. 

Prin. 1 and mai ke thee too, l acke . 

Fa/f, 
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Falf. Do To, for it is worth the liftningto,thefe nine in Buc. 
krom,that 1 told thee ©t. 

Prm. So, two more already. 

Falf. Their points beingbroken, 

Tomes. Downc fell his bofe. 

Fal. Began to giue nie ground,but I followed me clofe,canie 
in foot & iiand ; & with a thought, feuen of the elcuen 1 paid. 
‘Fritt.O monftrousleleuen bukrommen grown out of two? 
Fal. But as the diudl wold haue it, three mif-begotte knaues, 
in Kendall greeen,came at my backe and let driue at me, for it 
was fo darke, Hal, that thou couldtt not fee thy hand. 

e Fnn. Thefelyes are like the father that begets the, groile 
as a moutain.ope palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-pat ed fooie,thou horfon obfeene grealie tallowcatch. 

Fal, What?art thou mad? art thou mad? is not the truth the 
truth ? 

Prm Why how could ft thou know thefe men in Kenid 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand } 
come tell vs your reafon,What faift thou to this ? 

P sines. Come your rcafon Iacke,your reafon, 

Fal. What,vpon compulfioiv? Zounds, and I wereatthe 
ftrappado,or al the racks in the world, 1 would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you a reafon on compulfion ? if reafons 
were as plenty as blackberries, 1 would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compulfion, I. 

Prm. Hebe no longer guiltie of this fin This fanguine co- 
ward, this bed-preifer, this horfe-back-brcaker,this.hugehill 
of flelh. 

Fal, Zbloud you ftaruling,you elfskin, you dried ncatstong, 
bu!s-pizzell,you ftock-fi fh : O for breath to vtter what is like 
thee?you tay lers yard,you lbeath,you bowc afe,you vile ftan- 
dingtucke. 

Prtn. Wei, breath a while, and then to itagaine,& when thou 
haft tired thy felrein bafecoparifons,hrar mefpeak but thus* 
Poyn. Marke,/<w£c. ' 

Prtn. Wc two.faw you foure, fet on fou re & bpund them,& 
were matters of their welth-marke now how aplainetaleftial 
putyou downs : then did we twofet on you foure, and with* 

word 
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t Effac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can ftiew 
W °nH herein thchoufe: and A<r//?^,you carried your guts a- 
“ nim bly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy, and 

ami 1 indroare,as cuer I heard Bul-calfe. Whatafiaue art thou 
hall done, & then fay was i, .fight ! 
hamicke?- what deuice? what ftarting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant fiiame ? 

“ Pm. Come lets hearc Iae{e, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Tali By the Lord, I knew yee as wdfl as hee that madeyee. 
Why hearc you mymaifters, wasit formee, tokilltheHcirc 
apparant l fiiould I turnevpon thetrue Prince ? VVhy, thou 
knoweft l am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftmd,the Li- 
on will not touch thetrue Prince, inftind is a great matter. I 
was a Coward on inftinft, I fhallthinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee, during my life; I, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince: but, by the L. rd Lads, 1 am glad you hauethe money. 
Hoftellc claptothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow: 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold , all the titles of good 
fellowfhip come to you. What, lhall we be merry i fhall wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Pm. Content, and the argument (ball bee,thy running away. 

Fal, A, no more of that Hal,Sc thouloueft me. Enter Hojlejfe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Prmce ! 

Prin, How now my Lady the Hcjfejfe, what faift thou to me . 

Marry, my L, there is aNoble man ofthecourt, ar doorc 
would fpeake with you : he fayes he comes irom your father. 

Prin, Giue him as much as will make him a Roy all man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

F*l. What manner of man is he^ 

Hof. An old man. 

Fal. What doth grauitie out of his Bed at midnight? Shalll 
giue him hisanfwer ? 

Prin. Prethcedoe/<«c£f. 

Fal. Faytb,and defend him packing. 

Prtn , Now firs: birlady you fought faire, fb did you Ptto, fo 
did you BardoT, you are Lyons too.youran away vpon in ft in (ft, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

2far.Eaich, I ran when Ifaw others runne. 
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prince. Faith, tell me now in earned, how came p, a //} a ff (t ‘ 
Sword fo hackt ? 

epete. Why, he hackt itwith his Dagger, and laid he would 
Iweare tiuth oUtof bngUnd but hee would maike you beleeuej t 
was done in fight ; and periwaued vs to doe the like. 

Car. Yea, and totickle our noles with fpeare-gralfe, to make 
them bleed e, and then to bcilubbcr our garments with it, and 

fweareit was the blood 9 ! true men. I did that I did not this fea- 
uen yeare before,! bluftitto heaichismonftrciisdeuifes. 

Trtn. Ovillaine,thouftoleftatupofi,ackceighteeneyeeres 
and w erttaken with the manner, and euer lince thou haft 

bTuflit extempore, thou h ad'll fire and fwora on thy fide, and yet 
thou ran ft away : what inftindhadft thou for it ? 

Bat. My Lot d, doe you fee thefe meteors i doe you beheld 
thefe exhalations? 

Prin. I doe* 

Bar. What thinke you they portend i 
<jPrin Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

_&w.Cheler,my Lord, ifrightly taken. 

Enter Fatjtaljfe. 

Print No, if rightly taken, Halter. Here comes leane/rfc%, here 
f,Dmesbare-bone. How now my fweete creature of Bombaft, 
Slow long is’t ago, Iacke, fince thou faweft thine owne Knee } 
Fai My owne Knee i when Iwas about thy yeares ( Hat) l 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft ; I could haue crept into a- 
ny Aidermas thumbe-ring ; a plague, of fighing ar.d griefe, it 
bJowes a man vp like a bladder. T kefs villanous newes abroad, 
here was fir lohn brabj from your Father • youmuft goetothe 
Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow ofthe North Percy, 
andheof^/w, that gaue jimamenthc Baftinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold, andlworethe Dwell his true liegeman vpon 
the Grofle of a welch hooke ; what a plague call you him 
Penn, O Glen dower. 

FaI. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and the iprighly Scot of Scott esDoV' 
^/rfj^jthatrunncsahorfe-backevp a hill perpendicular^ 

Prin. Hee that rides athighfpeed, andwith a Piftollkill« a 
Sparrow flying, 

I A 



TcdC You haue hit it. 

P 41 good mettall in him , he will not 

Sprite. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 

rU f4 8 i horfc-backe (yeeCuckoe) but on foote hee will not 
budge * footer • a* jcl 

? m. "nlttia well, heeU there too, and oue 

I. And a thoufand blew Caps more. Worcefter is ftolne 

thy fathers beardis turn’d white withthenenes, 
vou may buy Land now as cheape afKinckingMackreU. 

} ym^Theafis like, if there come a hot Sunne, and thisciui 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 

n3 f!t/. ^By the Malfe lad, thoufaift true, it is like wee (hall haue 

good trading that way. But tell me Hal, Art not thou i ho - 

feard? tmu being Heire apparent, could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies aga.ne, as that fiend jfefe 

Percy, and that diuell ijlcndower? Artthou not horrible afraide. 
doth not thy blood thrill ac it ? ’ . * 

pnn. Notawbityfaith illackelbmeofthy mftinC . 

Fall. Well, thou wibbe horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thoucommeft to thy Father j if thou doelouemee,,praAilean 

anfvvere* , 

Prince. Do thou ftand for my Father, and examine me vpon 

the particulars of my life. , . _ 

• Fal . Shall 1? content : this Chaireihalbe my State, this Dag- 
ger mv Scepter, and this Culhin my Crowne. _ 

Prin. Thy State ii taken foraioynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, tor a pit- 

fifull bald Crowne. c , 

Falf. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out ot thee, 
now (hale thou be moued. Giucmee a cuppeof Sacketomake 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may be thought I haue wept . 
For 1 muft fpeake in pillion , and I will d®e it in King Cambijei 
vaine. 
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Prin. Well.heerc is my legge. 

Tal. And hcere ismyfpeech .* ftand afide Nobilitie. 

Ho. Olefu, this is excellent (port, yfaith* 

Fat. Wecpe not fweet Queenc, for trickling tearcs are vaine, 

Ho. O the father, how he holds his countenance / ; 

Fat. For Gods fake Lords, conu'ey my trufttull Queene : 
Forteares do flop the floud-gates ot her. ties. 

Ho. O Iefu , heedoth it as likeoneol thefe harlotry Players, 
as euerlfce. 

Fa/. Peace good Pint-pot,peacegood tickle braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely marudl where thou fpendeft thy time, 
but alfo, how thou artaccompanyed : For though the Cammo- 
mile, the more itistroden, thefaftcritgrowes; yetyouth, the 
more it is wafted.thclooner it vvearcs : thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly ihy mothers word, partly my opinion; butchiefly,avil- 
lancus tricke of thineey e , and af oolifh hanging of thy neather 
lip,that doth warrant me. It then thou be fonne to me,herelieth 
the poynt; why, betng fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ; fhsll 
the bleftcd fonne of heauen proue a micher,and cate Blackebcr- 
rics? aqueftionnottobeaskt. Shall thefounc of proue 

a thiefe,and take purfes? aqueftiontobcaskt. Thcreisathing, 
Harrji which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land,by the name of Pitchjthis Pitch ( as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defil.c? fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
For Harry, now I doe notfpeake to thee in drinkc, but in tearcs, 
not in plcafure, but in paffion ; not in words onely, but in woes 
alfo t and yet there is a vertuous man, wjiom I haue often noted 
in thy company,but 1 know not his name. 

Pmce. What manner of man, and it like your Maieftie? 

Fa/. A goodly portly man y faith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look, a pleafing eie,and a moft noble cartage, and as 1 think, 
his age fome fifty, orbirlady, incliningtothreefcore,andnow 
I remember me, his name is Fa/Jlajfe: if ihat m&n iliouldbelewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me. For Harry , I fee vertue in his lookc.^ if 
then the tree may be knowne by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpcake it , there is vertue in tha tFai/taiffe, 
him keepewith- the reft baniCh: and tell me now, thou naughty 
varlet, tell me, where haft thou been this month/ 

Prmce, 
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prince. Doft thou fpeake like a King i doe thou ftand for me, 

■ p]ay my. father. 

■fal< O pofe me, if thou doft it halfe fo grauely, fo maieftical- 
1 bot h in word and matter, hang me vp by the heclesforaRab- 
Ut-fucker, or a Poulters hare. 

Prince Well,hccrc I am fet. 

Fatf And heere 1 ftand, iudge my maifters. 
prime. Now Harry, whence come you ? 

Falf. My noble Lord , from Eafleheape, 

prince. The complaints I hcareofthee,aregrieuous. 

Falf. Zb.oud my Lord, they are falfe : nay, lie tickle y ee for a 

youngfrinceyfaith. 

' prince. Sheared thou, vngracious boy? henceforth nere look 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is aDi- 
udl haunts thee in the likenelfe o? a fat old man, a tunne of man 
isthy companion : why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors, that boulting-hutch ot beaftlinclle,that fwolne parccll 
of Dropiiesjthat hugebombard of Sacke,that ftulft Cloke-bag 
of guttes, that rolled Manning tree Oxe with the pudding in 
his belly , that reuerent Vice, that gray Iniquitje,thatfather Ruf- 
fian,that vanity in yearcs : wherein is he good, but to tafte Sacks 
and drinkc it / wherein neatc and cleauly,buttocaruea Capon 
andeateit? wherein cunning, but in Ctaft? whcremcraftie,but 
in Vdlanie ? wherein villanous, but in all things i wherein wor- 
thy, hut in nothing ? . U / ; $•. • . - . d f ; ' i d 

Fa//. I would your Grace would take mee with you : whom 
mcanes your Grace i 

Prince. That villanous abhominrble mifleader of youth, Fat- 
fialjft, that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Fat. My Lord,the man I know. P rin. 1 know thou doft . 

Fat. Buttofay, 1 know more harme in him then inmyielfe, 
were to fay more then 1 know : that he is old ( the more the pit- 
tie)his white haires do witnelfe it : butthat he is (lauingyour re 
ucrence) awhoremafter, that I vtterly deny : if Sackeand Sugar 
be a fault, God helpe the wicked : if to be old and merry bea 
finne , then many an old Hoft that I know , is damn’d : if to bcc 
latte, be to be hated , then Pharaohs leanekine are to beloued* 
Nd,my good Lord,banilh Peto, banifh Bardot, banj fh Power} but 
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for facttlacke Falftalffe, kind Iagke Fatjlalffe, true lacke Fa/fta/fa 
valiant lacke Faljiaiffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hce 
is old lacke Falfialffe, banilhnot him thy Harries company, b a . 
mill not him thy Harries company j banifli plumpe lacke , and 
banilh all the world. 

<Pri», I doc, 1 will. Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriefe, withamofhnon. 
ftrous Watch is at the dore. T . . 

Fai. Out you rogue, play outthePlay : I haue much to fay 

in the behalreofthat/v?^<?$*. 

Enter the Hojiejfe, 

Hof. O Iefw, my Lord, my Lord ! 

Falf Heigh, heigh, the diuell rides vpon a Fiddle-ftickc, 
what’s the matter? 

Hof. The Sherife and ail the Watch are at the dore, theyarc 
come to fearch theHoufe, ihalHlet them in ? 

FalJ. Doft thou heare Hal ? neuer call a true peeceof Golda 
Counterfeit, thou art eilentially made,withoutieemingfo. 

Prince. And thou a naturall Coward, without inftintf. 

Falf. I deny your Maior ; if you will deny the Sherife, fo, if 
not, let him enter. If I become not a Cart as welas another nian, 
a plague on my bringing vp : 1 hope l ihall as fcone be ftranglcd 

with a Halter as an other. 

Prince. Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, there It walke vp a- 
boue. Now my Matters, for a true Face and good Confcicnce. 

Falf Both which I haue had; but their date ia out, and ther e- 
fore lie hideme* 

P rin, Call in the Sherife# 

( Enter Sherife and the Carrier . 

p rin. Now maifter Sherife, what is your willwi'th me? 

S her. Firft,pardonme my Lord, A hue and ery hathiollowed 
ceffaine men vnto this houfe. * 

Prince. What men i , 

Sher. One of them is well knowne,my gracious Lord, a grolie 

fat man, 

(far. As fat as Butter. 

Pm. The man, I do allure you is not heere, 

For 1 my felfe at this time haue employ ed him ; 
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And Sherife, 1 Will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinnertime, 

La him teaufwere thee or any man. 

For any thing he (hall be charg d w.thall. 

And foist me intreateyouleaucthe houfe. 

sher I Will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery loft 3 00. markes. 

** Prince. It may be fo : if he haue rob dthefemen, 

He (halbe anfwerable •• and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my neble Lord, 
p rin. I thinke it is good morrow, is itnot ! 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, 1 thinke it be two a clocke. Exit, 
prince, Thisoyly rafcallisknowneaswcliasPoules : go call 

^M^Falftaljfe? faftatteepc behinde the Arras, andfnorting 

^Pri». Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

* Hejearcheth his pockets, and ftndeth certaine papers. 

Prince. What halt thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Trince* Lets lee what be they \ reade them. 

Item a Capon 
Itemfawce 

Item,Sacke,two gallons, . 

Item Anchoues and Sacke after Supper. 

Item bread. • _ 

0 tnonftrous, but one halfe peniworth of bread to this intole^ 
table deale of Sacke* what there is elfe, kcepe clofe, weele reade 
it at more aduantage :thcre let him deep till day? lie to the court 
in the morning, Wemuft all to the warres,and thy place lhalbe 
hofiourable. lie procure this fat rogue a charge of foote , and I 
know his death will be a match of twelue fcorej the money (hall 
be payed backe againewith aduantage : be with mce betimes in 
the morning, and lo good morrow Veto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotjpur , TYorcejler, Lord Mortimer, 

Owen C ilendower , 

Mor, Thefe promifes are faire,the partiesfure. 

And 
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And our indu&ion fullofprofperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, and coot in glendower, wil you fit downc; 
And vnele Worcefter ; aplague vpon it, 1 haue forgot the Map, 

Glen. No,hcere it is; fit coolin Percy, (it good Coofin Hotft kr 
for by that name , as often as Lane after dothfpeake of you , h„ i 
checke lookes pale, and with arifing f.gh hecwiflieth youi n 1 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell , as oft as hee hearts Omen Gle»do » tr ; 
fpokeof, 

Glen, i cannot blame him; at my natiuitie, 

The front of Heauen was full offirie /tapes, 

Of burningCreilets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth j 

Shak’d likeaCoward. 

Hot. Whyfoit would haue done atthefamefeafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had neucr beene 
borne. 

Glen, I fay, the Earth did (hake when I was borne. 

Hot . And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it (hooke. 

Glen, The Heaucns were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Oh, then the Earth fliooke to fee the Heauens on fire, 
And not in fearc of your Natiuitie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kinde of Collicke pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningcfvnruly Winde 

ithm her wombe,which for inlargement ftriuing, 

• Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and toples downe 
Steeples, and molfe-growne Towers. At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

In paliion fhooke. 

glen. Coofsn, ofmanymen 
I doe not bearethefecrollings : giue meleaue 
To tellyou once againe.thatat my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was fulloffierie lhapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Mounfaincs ; and the Heards 
Were Grange y clamorous to the frighted Fields, 
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tvfefignes haue markt meextraordinarie, ’ 

And ill the courfes of my life doe fhew, 
famnot in the roll of common men: 
w/here is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Banks of England, Scotland, imWales, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bringhim eut that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of a^fft, 
e^nd hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeaks better Weljh, 

^Mor. Peace coofen ?ercj,y ou will make him mad, 
glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why.focan I, or fo can any man.* 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 
G/«*.Why,Ican teach thee coofen,to command theDiud. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofen to fliame the Diuell, 

By telling truth. Tell truth,and fliame the Diuell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
e/fndIlebcfworne,I haue power to lhame him hence. 

Oh while you liue, tell truth,and fliame the Diuell. 

Mar. Cerne,comeno more ofthisvnpr ©Stable chat. 
Glen. Three times hath Henry BttBingbrooks made head 
«^gainft my power, thrice from the bankes o iffye. 

Am Sandy bottom’d Seuerne haue I fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home withoutBootes,and in foule weather too? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

Glen. Come,here istheMap,fliallwcdiuideourright; 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mar. The tsLrch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into threelimits,very equally.* 

England from Trent , and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and Eaft, is to my part aflignde, 

AH Weft ward W^/wbeyond the Seuerne fhore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound 
To Owen Glendower : and deare coofe, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
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e^nd our indentures tripartite are drawn© 

Which beingfealed interchangeably, 
fc^bufines that this night may execute:,) 

T o morrow coofen 'Percy you and 1 
tz-fudiny good Lord of - tVorcejler will fet forth* 

To meet your father and the Scottilh power, 
Asisappomted vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendower is not ready yet* 

Nor (hall w-c need his helpc thefefoureteenc daiesj 
Within that fpacc,you may haue drawn© togetner 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen, A ih otter time iliall fend me to you Lords, 

And in my condud (hall your Ladies ceme, 

Prom whome you now mud fteale and take noleane. 

For there will be a world ofwater flied, 

Vponthe partingofyour wiues and you. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton heerc 
In quantity equals not oneofyours: 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

And cuts- me from the belt of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone,a monftrous fcantle out : 

He haue thccurrant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the linug and filuer7><?»f (hall run. 

In a new channell, faire and eucnly, 

It (hall not wind with fuch a deepc indent 
To rob me offo richa bottome here. 

Cjten, Notwind?it (h'all,itmu ft, you fee it doth. 

Mor, Yea, but marke how he beares his courier runs me 
yp,with likead uantage on the otherfide, gelding the oppofed> 
continent, as much,ason the other fide it takes fromyou. 

Wor. Yea,butahttlechargcwilltrench him here, 

And on this Northfide,win this cape of land 
And then he runs ftraight and euen. 

Hot . lie haue it fo.a little charge will do it* 

Glen. Iienothaueitaltred*. 

Hot . Will not you 2 

Glen. No, nor you (hall not. 

Hot* Who lhallfay menay ? 
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r t. H Why> that will L , t t _ 

Zj ' i e t me not voder (land you then, fpeak it in Wctfa 
Glen, 1 can fpeake SngUjh Lord, as well as you, 

For 1 wastraindvp in tn stEngltfh Court, 

Where, being but yong,l trained to the Harpe 
M,ny an b/tfi dittiCiiouely well. 

And gaue ttic tongue a helpcfull ornament: 

A vertue that was neuerfeene in you* 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad of it with all my heart, 

1 had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather hearea brafen canfticke tumd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axele-trec, 

Agd that would let my teeth nothing an edge ; 

Nothing fo much as minling Poetry .• 

T’is like the forct gate of a (huffling nag. 

Glen. Come you ihall haue Trenttnmd. 

Hot. I doe not care.lle giue thrice fo much land 
To any well deferuing friend : 

But intheway ofbargaine, marke ye me: 

Ilecauill on the ninth partofahaire. 

Are the iudentuies draw ncr Ihall v.e begone? 

Glm . The Moone (bines taire,you may away by nigntf 
lie haft the writer, andwithall, 

Breakewith your wiues,of your departure hence, 

1 am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

Sp much (lie dotetiion her Mortimer , Exit* 

Mor. Fie, cofen Percy , how you crolTe my father. 

Hot. 1 cannot chufe,foqietisne heangers me 
With telling me of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin , and his Prophecies: 

And, ofa dragon and afinletlefifti, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a moulten Raucn, 

A coaching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a dcale of Skimble skamble ftuffe, 

A* puts me from my faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night, at leaft,nine hou; cs. 

In reckoning vp the fcuei ail diuels names, 

F ? Th# 
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T hat were his Lackies : I cried hum, and well, go to, 

But markthim notaword;0,heisastedious 

Asa tyred Horfe,arayling Wife, 

VVorfe then a fmokie Houfe. I had rather Iiue 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then feed on cates,and hauehim talke to me, 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding wellread and profited 
In ftrange concealements, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountifull 
As Mines of India : (hall I tell y ou, Coofen, 

He holds your temper in a high refpeft, 

And curbs himfelfe,euen of his naturall fcope. 

When you come croirc his humor,faith he does 
I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 
Without the tad ofdangcr and reproofe.- 
But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame, 
~ nd fince your comminghither,haue doneenoueh 
To put him quite befides his patience.* 

You muftneede Iearne,Lord, to amend this fault. 
Though fometimes it fhew greatneffe,courage, blood, 
And tnats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefentharfh rage, 

Defcft of ma n ners,want of gouernement, 

Fnde, hautinefle, opinion, and difdainc* 

Theleaft ofwhich haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon thebeautieofall parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well,I am ichoold,Good-mariners be your f seed 
Hcerc come our wiues,and let vs take our leaues. 

__ E nter fyendower, with the Ladies. 

Th| s is thcdeadly fpight that angers me. 

My Wife can fpeake no Englifh, , I no Weljh. 
a 1 '"' M y Daughter weepes,ftiede not part with you 
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ch^lebe afouldier too, fhecleto thewarres. 

Mor Good father tell her, that (he, and my Aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your condudt fpeeddy. 

Glendower Jpea{es to her tnmelfh, and {he anfroeres 
him in the fame* 

Glen. She is defperat hecre, 

Apeeuifli felfe-wil’d harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doc 

good v p The Lady fpeakes in Weljh. 

Mor. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that pretty welfb, 

Which thou powreft downe from thefefwelling heaucns,> 

1 am too perfed in, and but forfhamc 
Infucha patley fhould I anfwerethee. 

The Lady agatne in Weljh. 
tMor. I vnderftand thy kiiles,and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation : 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I haue learn’d thy language.for thy tongue 
Makes Weljh asfweets as dittieshighly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bowrc. 

With rauiihing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay,if thou melt, then will fhe runne mad. 

The Lady jpeakef againe in Weljh. 

Mor. 0,1 am mgnorancc it felfe i n this. 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton rufheslay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap, 

And fhe will fing the fong that plsafeth you, 

And oh your eyelids crowne the God of ficepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafing hcauinelle. 

Making fuch difference betwixt wake and ficepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heauenly harueft teeme 
Begins his golden progreile in theEaft. 

Mor. With all my heart lie fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

Glen. Do fo,and thofe Mufitionsthat ihall play to you, 
Hang in the ayre a thousand Leagues from thence. 

And ftraightthey fliall be here,fitand attent. 

F 3 Hot. 
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Hot. Come Kate .thou, art perfed in lying dewne, 

Come, quicke,quicke, that 1 may lay my head in thy lap, 

Let. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The Utfftjicke playes . 

Hot . Now! percciuethediuellvndcrftandsW?^, 

And t’is no maruell he is To humorous, 

Uirlady he is a good mulition. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors: 

Lie ftillyethiefe,and hearethe Ladyfingin/r^. 

Hot. 1 had rather heare Lady> my breech howle in Irifa 
La. Would’ft haue thy head broken/ 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be dill. 

Hot . Neither, t’is a womans fault. 

La. Now God helpe thee. 

Hot, T o the tf'efb Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that/ 

Hot, Peace,ihefings. 

Heerethe Lady fags a weljhfong. 

Hot. Come, lie haue y our long too. 

La, Not minein goodiooth. 

Hot Not y ours in good footh?Hart you fweare like acorn- 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, &as true as Jliue,and 
as-God fliall mend me, and as fure as day .* 
e^ndgiueft fuch farcenetfurety foi thyothes. 

As ifthou neucrwalkft further then Finsbury: 

Sweare me Kate, like a Lache as thou ait, 

A good mouth filling oath .and 1 aue infooth, 

-^nd fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards.ar.d Sunday -Cittizens, 

Come,fing. 

La I will not ling. 

Hot, T is the nextway to turnetayler,or be red breft teacher 
and the indentures bedrawne,jleaway within thele a.hours, 
and k> come in when ye will. Exit. 

Glen, Come,come,Lord tJMcrtimerjy ou ate flow. 

Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe. 

/ By 
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n . our Booke is drawne.weele but fealc, 

jnd then to hoile immediately. 

Mor, With all my heart. Exehnt. 

M Enter the King^P rinse of Wale s^ and other. 
v . g Lords, g»ue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales, and 1, 
vi ^haueiomepnuate conference, but be necre at band, 

^,SP&U,h,«cn f! dofyo„. BmmUrA. 

I know not whether God will haue it fo, 

Tor fome difpleafmgferu.ee 1 haue done, 

T hat in his fecret doome, out of my blood, 

Hcc’le breed rcuengement and afeourgefor me; 

But thou doft in the pallages of life. 

Make me beleeue,that thou art oncly mark t 
' for the hot vengeance, and the rod of Heauen, 

Topuniih my miftreadings Tellmeelle 
Could fuch inordinate and low deiircs, 

Such poorejuch bare, fuch lewd, fuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures,rudefocietie. 

As thou art roatcht withall.and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy blood, 

^nd holdtheirleuell with thy Princely heart? 

p fin. So pleafe your Maieftie, I v\ ould 1 could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtleffe 1 can purge 
Myfelfcof many I am charg’d withalL 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the care of greatnes needs muft heare 
By fmilingPick-thankes 3 and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fomc things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred,andirregular 
Find pardon on my true fubmiflion* 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder H<trry f 
.Athy affe<ftions,which doe hold, awing 
Qviitc from the flight of all thy anceftors: 

Thy place in Counfell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother isfupplidej 
siuA art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expe&aion of thy time. 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of euery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall: 

Had I fo lauilh of my prefence beenc. 

So common hackneid in th* pies ofmen, 

So dale and cheap to vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne 
Had ftillkeptloyallto pollelfion. 

And left me in reputeles banilhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene,I could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was vvondred at, 

That men would tell their Children, This is he .* 
Others would fay,where,which is 'Bullingbroeke : 
And then I ftoleallcurtefie from heauen, 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humilitie. 

That I did pluckc allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud flioutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Eaen in the prefence ofthe crowned King. 

Thus Idid keepe my perfon frefli and new, 

My prefencelike a robe pontificall, 
Ne’refeene,butwondredat,andfo my ftate 
Seldome,but fumptuous, Ihewed like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and dawne. 
With fhallow iefters,and ralli bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, andfoone burnt, carded his Hate, 
Mingled his royalty with Carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gaue his countenance againft his name. 

To laugh at gybing Boyes.and Hand the puih 
Of euery beardles vainecomparatiue 
Grew a companionto the common ftrects, 
Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity, 

That being daily {wallowed by mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath 
The tad offwetnes, whereof a little, 
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., rtrc then a little, is by muc h too much* 
h en lie had occalion to be feene, 

S°' hmastheCuckowisinluoe, 

Knot regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
Asfcke and blunted with community, 

Afford noextraordmariegaze. 

<5uch as * s bent on fun-like Maiefty, 

When it Ibines feldoaie in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-ltds do#ne 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch alped 
As cloudy menvfe to doeto their aduerfaries. 
Being with his prefence, glutted, gorgde, and full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou, 

For, thou halt loft thy Princely primledge, 
with vile participation, Not an eye 
But is aweary of thy common fight* 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haue it done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolilh tendtrnefte. 

Trin. I fliall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lori 
Be more my felfe. King- For all the world 
As thou art to this howre, was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgk 
Andcuen as 1 was then, is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote. 

He hath more worthy intcreft to the ftate, 

Then thou, the ihadow of fucceflion, • 

For of no right nor colour like to right* 

He doth fillfieldes with Hamesin the Realmc, 
Turns head againft the Lyons armed Iawes, 

And being no more indebt to y eares, then thou 
Leadft ancient Lords.andreuerent Bilbops on, 
To bloody battels, andtobrufrngarmes, 

What neuer dying honor hath he got, 

Againft renowued ‘Dowglas ? whofe high deedes, 
Whofe hot incurfions and great name in Armes, 
Holds from all Souldiers chicfe matontyj 
And military title capitall* 
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Through a 1 the kingdonu-s that acknowledge Chrift, 
Ti r.ce liarh ti c Hotfpur Mars in fw athing clothes, 
Tims infant warricur, in his cnterprifes, 

Ddcomfited greatX>o»^/,j,tane him once, 

Enla gedmm,and made a fr.end ojhim. 

To h.ltne mouth of deepe dehar.ee vp, 

And fluke the peace and lafety ofout throne. 

And whatfay you to this J Tercy Northumberland, 
The Archbiihops Grace of Yorke, Dongas, Mortimer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell.thele newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry do 1 tch thee of my foes, 

Which art my neerTland deereft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vallall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the Hart of fpleene. 

To fight againft me vnder.P^ry^pay,. 

To dog his heeles,and curtlie at his frownes, 

To fliew how much thou art degenerate, 

Trm. Doe not thmkefo, you fliali not finde it fo, 
And God forgiuc them, that fo much hauelwayde 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me.* 

I will redeeme all this on Percyes head ; 

And in t he clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bould to tell you that I am yourfonne. 

When 1 will weareagarmcnrallofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauours in a bloudy maske. 

Which waflitaveay, fl.all lcoure my flame with it. 

And that fliali be ti e day, when ere it lights 
Thatthisfame child ofhonour and renowne,. 

This gallant Hotfpur, this all-prayled knight. 

And ycur vnthought of Harrycha.net to meet, 

For euery honor fittmgon his helme. 

Would they weremulcitades, and one myhead 
My Ibame redoubled. Forthctimewillcome 
That I (hall make this Northerne youth exchange 
Hisg orious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fador, good my Lord 
To engrolle my glorious deeds on my behalfe, 
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And I will call him to fo ftnd account, 

And hP hall render euery glory vp, 

Tliac he ‘ t u e fliohteft worlhip of his time, 

1* Scare ^reckoning from his heart, 

0flW h, nameofGod I prom.fe here, 
xSich if he be pleaH I lhall performe 

r 1 hefeech your Maieftie may lalue, 

Thelong g r ° wne woundes ofmy intemperance? 

P,. t u e end of life cancels all bands, 

“J j.i d ic an hundred thoulands deaths, 

v ^h^etSallcftparceilofthisvow. - 

A hundred thoufand rebels diem this, 

Tlfoulhalt haue charge, and fouerame waft herein* 

How now good Elmt l thy looses are fullof (peed. 

Enter Blunt , 

Slant. So hath the buifmes that I come tofpeakeot, 

Lordc Mortimer of 'Scotland hath lent ward, 

That Dongas and the Enghjh rebels met, 

The eleuenth of this moncth,at Shrewsbury; 

A mighty and a f earefull head they are, 

(If promifes be kept on euery hand) 

As euer offered foulcplay m a Hate. 

Km g . The Earle of mfirnr land fet fourth to day. 

With him my foone Lord John of Lancajler, 

For this aduerttfement is flue dayes old. 

On wednefday riexj Harry thou (halt fet forward . 

OnThurlday, we our lelues will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridge north, and Harry you lhall march 
ThTougGiocefter-/hire.,by which account 
Ourbuifines valued fometwelue dayes hence 
Our generah forces at Bridgenorth (hall mecte» 

Our hands are full ofbuifines, let saway, 

Aduantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt, 

Enter FalBa/jfe and BardoH . . : • 

Pel. BardoH, am I not fallen away vilely fincc tbislaft adtion ? 
doe 1 not bate? doe I not dwindle ? why my skin hangs a c»ut 
nv.'lise an oldLaeicsloofego'-vne. I am withered like a; lOide 
apple lonn. Well, ile repent.and that fouainely, while I am in 
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fome liking, I fliall be out ofheart fliortly,& then I fliall ^ aUe 
flrength to repent. And 1 bauenot forgotten whatthe iafid 
a Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers hori'e ? |°* 
infideofaChurch. Company, v illanous company hath 
thefpoyleofmc. ' ” * -5nc 

Bar. Str Iohn, you are fo fretfuil, you cannot liuelono. 

Fal. Why there ts it, come, fing me a bawdy Song, 
merry; Iwasasvertuoufly giuer., as a Gentleman need to be ? 
vertuous enough, fworelittle*, dic’d not abouefeauen times 6 ' 
weeke , went to Bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of / 
hoare, paidc money that I borrowed there or foure times, li Ue d 
well, and in good compare ; and now I liuc out of all order, our 
of compare, ut 

Bat. Why, you are fo fattc, Sir John, that you muft needes be 
out of all compalfe: out of all realonable compaife, Sir lohn. 

Fal. Doc thru amend thy face,& He amend my life .• thoVart 
our Admirall,thou beared the Lanterne in the Poope, but t’fsin 
d-:e Nofe of thee,thou art theKingof the burntnglampe. 

Bar. Why Sir Iohn, my face doesyou no harme. 

Fa/ - N °, He be Iworne, 1 make as good vfeofit, as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head, ora mementomori . I neuerleethy 
race but I thinke vpon hell fire, and Bines that liued in Purple • 
for there he is in hi* Robes burning, burning. If theu wertany 
way giue to vertue, I would fweare by thy face ; my oath fliculd 
te,£j.fbispre,that sGods Angel'. But thou art altogether give ouer- 
andwert indeede. but for the light in thy face, the Sunneofrt- 
ier darkenelle. VVhen theurunft vp Gads-F./l in the night, to 
eaten my Horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadil been an Jms 
JatuHs, or a bal ofwild-fire there’s no purchafe in Mo’ney.O thou 
art aperpetuallTryumph^nd cucrlafting Bone-fire-ltsht, thou 
haft faued meathoufand Markes in fcinkes and Torches,walk. 

t i he * I P ht betw,xt Tauerne & Tauernc ; But the 
Sac kc that til ou haft drunke me, would haue bought me Lights 

?1 C 1 ' c c a P^ ast d e dea r eft Chandlers in £%rcpe.l hauetnain- 
tainedtnat Salanjander of yours, with fire, any time this two and 

thirtieycares ; God rev^ard me for it. 

B«r, z\o ud, I would my face were in you r belly. 

A vodamcrcyjfo Ihctildl befure to be heart- burnd. 



Henry the Fourth . 

n ow, dame Tartlet the Hen, haue you enquired 
H o mckt my Pocket ? Enter heft. 

y «■'/? Why Sir Iohn, what do you thinke, Sir M»?do you think 
i Vjeoetheeues in my houfe, 1 haue fearcht, I haue enquired , lo 
I! L husband, man by man, boy by boy, feru ant by fc-ru ant ; 
!hp richt of a haire was neucrloftinmy houfe before. 

Fal Ye lie Hoftelfe, Bardol was ihau’d, and loft many a haire : 
and lie befvvornc my Pocket was pickt : goeto, you are a wo- 

W H^VVho I. ? 1 defie thee : Gods light, I was neper cald fo in 

mine owne houfe before* 
j,*/. Goeto, I know you well enough* ; 

Hof. No, Sir John, you doe not know me, Sir Iohn , 1 know you 
Sir John, you owe me money Sir John, &. now you picke a quar- 
rell to beguile me of it; I bought you a dozen of Shirtcs to your 

bsc^* 

Fal. Doulas, filthy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Bakers 

wiues, they haue made Boulters of them. 

H«f.Now as I am a true woman, HoLand of viij.s.aneil : you 
owe money heere belidcs, Sir Iohn, for your diet, and by drink- 
ings, and roony lent you>xxiiij. pound. 

Pal. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fai. How poore? looke vpon his face; What call you rich? 
let them coine his Mole, let them coine his cheekes. He not pay 
adenyer ; what, willy ou make a younker of me i fhalll not take 
mine eafe in mine Inne, but J lhail haue my pocket pickt ? 1 haue 
loft afe'alc Ring of my Grandfathers worth fortie maike* 

Hof. O Iefufl haue heard the Prince tell him, I know not how 
oft, that that Ring was Copper. ^ 

pal. How -the Prince i s a lacke, a fr. e ak- c u p ; Zbloud and hec 
wore here, 1 would cudgel him like a Dog, if he wetud lay fo 
Enter the Prince marching , and Falftaljfe meets hum 
Playing onhis r Ir unci non like a Fife. 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that doorey faith, 

.Mull we all march l r . _■ - : . v 

Bar. Yea, two and two ; Newgate fafhion. 

Hof. My Lord, 1 pray you neare me, 
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The Ui fork of 

Prim What faift thou, Miftns quickly . ? how dow thy husband? 
I loue him well, he is an honed man. 

Hoft . Good my Lord heare me. 

pal Prethee let her alone and lift to me. 

Prim Whatfaift thou lacks ? 

Fal. The other night I fell a fleepe here behind, the Arras, & 
had ray pocket pickc , this houfe is turnde bawdy-houfe , they 
pickepockets. 

Prm, what didft thou loofe, lacks i 

Falf, Wilt thou beleeue me, Half three or foure bonds of for. 
ty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grandfathers. 

Prm , A trifle, fome eight penny matter, 

HoJI . Sol told him my Lord, andlfaid, I heard your Grace 
fayfo: and my Lord he fpeakesmoft vilely of you, likeafoule 

mouth'd man, as he is,andfaid,hcwouldcuugellyou» 

Prm. What he did not ? 

Hoft , Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me elfe, 

Fal. There’s no more faitliin thce.then a ftued Prune ; nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a uravvneFox: and for Womanhood, 
Mayd-mariah may be the Deputies wife oi the ward to thee.Goe 
you thing, goe. 

Hoft. ;>ay, what thing, what thing ? 

Fal. What thing? why, athingtothankeGodon. 

Hoft, 1 am no thingto thanke God on, 1 would thou fliouldft 
know it 5 1 am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight-hood 
afide/thoU art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thou art a heart, tofay 
ctherwife. 

Hu/?. Say, what heart, thou knaue thou? 

Fal, What beall ? why an Otter. 

Prm. An Otter, Sir Iohn ? why an Otter ? 

Fal. Why? ibee’s neither fith nor fleih ; amanknowesnot 
where to haue her. 

Hoft. Tnou art an vniuft man inlaying fo j thou, or any man 
knpwes where to haue me, rbou knaue tbhu. 

Prm. Thou iay It true Hcftofle, and hee (launders thee moil 
grofeiy. 

Hoft , So hee doth y ou, my Lord, and faid this other day. 

You 



__ ,J8 Fourth , 

You ought him a thoufand pound. 

Prm.S&tn, doe I owe you a thoufand pound? 

Fal, A thoufand pouu Hal ? a Million : thy loue is worth a 

Million ; thou oweft me thy loue. 

Heft. Nay, my Lord, heecalled you lacks, and faid hee would 

cudaged you- , 

MD idhBardoll? 

'par. Indeed, Sir Iohn, you faid To. 
jW.Yea,ii he faid my Ring as Copper. 
prin.l fay tis Copper : darrt thou be as good as thy word now ? 
fj. Why Hall thou know ft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou art 'Prince, I feare thee, as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

prin. And why not as the Lyon ? _ 

Fdl. Tlu King himfelrc, istobcfearedasthcLyon: doclt 
thou thinkc lie feare thee, as I feare thy Father ? nay , and I doe, I 

pray God my Girulebreake, 

Prm. O, if it lhould.. how would thy guts fall about thy knees i 
But farra, there's noreomefo- Faith, Truth, nor Honefty.i*. this 
bofome of thine ? it isail fildevpvuth Gurtes, andMidriffes 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ? Whythou 
horefon impudentimboft rafcall, if there. '.ere any thing in thy 
pocket, but tauernc reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
ies , and one poore peniworth of e.ugar-caiidie tomaketh.ee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inrichr with any other iniuries 
but thefe, lam avillaine ; and yet you will Hand to it , you will 
not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhamed ? 

Fal. Dot ft thou heare Hal? thou knoweft in the ftateofinno- 
ccncie, Adam fell ; & what lhould poore lacks Falftaljfe do in the 
daies of villany i thou feeft, I haue more flefli then another man, 
& therefore more frailty you confelTe then you pickt my pocket. 
Prm It appeares lo by the ftory. 

FaK Hoftrjfe, 1 foniue thee ; goe make ready break fair , loue 
\tbv Husband, looke to thy Seruants,chen(hthyGneftes, thou 
fh alt find me traftable to any honeft reafon : thou (eeftlan? 
pacified Hill : nay, I prethee be gone. Sxtt Hofteftk. 

Now Hal, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad l how is 
thatanfwered? 

Frits, 
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The Hittorie of 

7m. O my fwect beefe,l rnufl flili be good Angell to thee, the 
mony is paid backe againe. 

Fal.O, I doe roc like that paying backe, tts a double labour, 

J’rm. I am good friends with my lather, and may do any tiding, 

Id, Rob me the Exchequer thefirft thing thou doeft,and tie 
it with vnwaiht hands too. 

'Bar.XDo my Lord. 

Inn. I haue Procured thee lack, a charge of foot. 

Id. I would it hadbeene of horfe. Where fliall I find one that 
can fleale well ? O for afinetheefc of the ageofxxii.or therea- 
bout; lam hainouily vnprouided. Weil, God beethankedfor 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vercuous, I laud them, 1 
prayfe them. Prince. BardoU. Bar. My Lord. 

Inn. Goe beare this letter to Lord Iohn ofLancafler , 

To my brother Iohn ; this to my Lord of We fimer lands. 

Go, Veto, to horfe for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 

lacks meete me to morrow in the T emplehall. 

At two a clocke in the afternoone, 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and their receiu* 

Mony and orda for their furniture, , 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high. 

And either they or wc raufl lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words ! braue world, Hojles , my breakefaff come, 
Oh, I could wifi) this Tauerne were my drum, Exemu 

Enter Hot f pur, WorccfterandDo'.rglas. 

Hot. Well faid, my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution fifiould the Dtwglas haue, 

Asnot a Souldier of this fealons llampe, 

.Should go fo generallcurrantthroughtheworld; 

By God 1 cannot flatter, I defie 
T betongues of Toothers, but a brauer place 
In my iiearts loue hath no man then your felfe, 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Dow. Thou art the kingofhonour. 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

Jiut I will beard him. Enter onemth letters. 










Henrie the Fourth. 

Hot, D° fo? and t is well; what letters haue you there, I can 

W Me T Thefektters come from your father. 

^Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe . 

M tjf. Hecannotcome, my Lord, he is grieuousflcke. 
wj. bounds, how haz he the leifure to befickc 
Infuch a milling time? wholeades his power . 

Vnder whofe gouernement come they along • 

Mdf. Hisletters beares his mind, not I hismind. 
mr.l prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed ? 

He did, my Lord, foure dayes ere 1 let forth, 

And at the time of my departure thence, 

He was much fcard by his Phihtion. _ 

Wor. I would the Hate of time had firft bin whole, 
ErehcbyficknelTe had bin viiitcd : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot. Sicke now, droope bow, this ficknqffe doth mtcci 
The very life-bloud of our eHterprife, 

T is catching hither^euen to our campe • 

He writes me here, that inward ficknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation . 

Could not lb loone be drawne, nor did he thmke it meete. 

To Jay fo dangerous and dearc a truft 
On any foule remou’d, but on his owne, < 

Yet doth he giuevs bold aduertifement, 

That with our fmall coniuixffion, wc fhould on, 

Tofeehowfortuneisdifpos’dto vs ; 

For, as he writes, there iyio quailingnow, 

Becaufe the King is certamely polleff 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it i 
Wor , Yo,ur fathers ficknellerfs^a maime to v s. 

Hot. A perilous gafii, a very limmelopt off, 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefentwant 
Seemes more then we flmlifind it. Were it good. 

To fet the exa<51: wealth of all our Hates, 

Allatonc cafl ? to fetfo rich a maine, 

0 n the nice hazzard of one doubtlull hourej 
h were not g<Jt>d, for therein lhould we read 
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TheBiftorieof 

The very bottome and the foule of Hope, 

Thevery lift, thevery vtmoft bound 
Of ali our Fortunes. * 

Do-wg. Fayth,and fo we (liould, 

Where now rcmaincs afweete reuerfion# 

We may boldly {pend vpon the hope of what t'is to come in,. 
A comfort of rstirenient lines in this. 

Afof.Arandeuous, a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuell and Mifchance looke big 
Vpon the maydcnhead of our affaires. 

Wor. But yet I would your Father had been heere 
The qualitie and heire of our attempt 
Brookes nodiuifion, it will bethought 
By fome, that know not why he is away, > 

That wifedome, loyalty, and meerediflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence, 
Andthinkc,how fucb an apprehenfion ► 

May turne the tide offearefull faction , 

And breed a kind of queftion in ourcaufe; 

For, well you know, we of the offringfide, 

Muft keepealoofefrom ftri&arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes , euery loope,from whence. 

The eye of reafon may prie in vpon vs : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine# 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind offearc- 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, You ftrainc too farre. 

I rather of his abfeace make this vfe, 

It lends aluftreand more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greate enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men muft thinke,, 

If wc without his helpe,can make a head 
Topulh againftthe Kingdome,with his.helpc, 

We fhall, or turne it topfie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all our ioy nts are whole. 

Dorvg.As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word: 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this deame of feare. 

EnterStr Rich, Vernon. 
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Henry the Fourth 

^ marching hitherwards, with Prince Iohn. 

*“'K£!itaU 

TbeK tag bimfelfein perfon hath; fell forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily, 

t£ nimble-footed madcap, Prince 

Ind his Cumrades, that daft the world afide. 

furnilbt ? all in Ar mes2 
All rilumpc like Eltriges, that with the wmde 

Bayted like Eagles, haumg lately bath d, 

Glittring in golden Coates lr « 5 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May, 

Rife from the ground like featheje UJtorcmjt 

And vaulted with fuebeafe into his mate. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turn and winde a fiery Pegaftts, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manfhip. 

Hot. No more, no more, worfe then the Sunne m March, 
This prayfe doth nourifli Agues; let them come* 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to thefire-eyde mayde offtnokiewarre* 

All hot and bleeding? will we offer them : 

The mayled Adars fhallon his Alrai fit 
Vpto the eares in blond* I am on fire 

To heare this rich repizall is fo nigh: __ . 

And yet not ours* Copae, let me take my Horfc* ^ 

Who is to beare me like athunder-bnult, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince offVnfcs, 
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Hurry to Harry, (hall not Horfc to Horfe 
Meete,and ne re part, till one drop downc a coarfc : 

Ohj that Glendcwer were come, 

Ver. T here is more newes, 

I learned in Worcefter , as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes, 

Ddwgft hats the word tydings, that I heare ofyet. 

TVpr. 1 by. my fay th that bearcs a frolly found . 

Hot, What may the Kings whole Dattcll reach vnto f 
' J Ver. To thirtiethoufand. 

Hot'.Fortie iecitbe. 

My Fatherand Giendovscr being both away. 

The powers of vs, may feruefo great a day. 

Come, let vs takeaMufterlpeedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Dawg. Talke not of dying, I am out of fearc 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt 

Enter Falftalfte and Bar dol. 

Eal. Bardol , get thee before to Cot/entry, fill mee a bottle of 
Sacke, our Souldiers Hi all march through ; Weeie to Sutton-m. 
hill to night. 1 



Bar. Will you giue me money Captaine i 
Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an Angell. 

- Falf. And it doe take it for thy labour, and if it make twentie, 
take them all, I'Jc anfwerc the coynagc ; bid my Lieutenant Pal 
meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will Captaine ; farewell,. Exit. 

FalJ. If I be albamed of my Souldiers, I am a fowft Gurnet ; I 
mue mifufed the Kings prefle damnably.I haue got in exchange 
of i Souldiers, 3 oo,,andodde pounds. Ipreilemenonebut 
good Hou (holders, Yeomens fonnes,inquire me outconrrafled 
mt chelers, as had ben askt twice on the Banes;fuch a-coffi- 

moditie of warme flaues , as had as leiue heare the Oinellasa 
LJrumme, fuch asfearethe reporrofa Caliucr, woife thena 
rook-foole, or a hurt Wild-ducke: I preft me none bntlucli 

J oltsand butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
ffeads, and they haue bought out theirferuices o' and now, my 

whole ■ 



























Henry the Fourth. 

Hols charge confiftes of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Lazarus in the 
intedCloath where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores .* and 
fuch as indeed were ncucr Souldiers, but difearded vmuft Ser- 

uing men, yonger Sonnes to yongerBrdthcrs,reuoltedTapfters 
audOftlerstrade-falne, the Cankers of a calme world, and long 
peace, times more difhonourablc ragged, then an old facd An- 
cient and fuch haue l to fill vp the roomes of them as haue 
bomditouttheirferuices, that you \yould thinke, that 1 had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from Swine- • 
keeping from eating draffe and huskes. nmad.fellowmetmee 
on the way, and tould mee I had vnloadcd all the gibberts , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch Skar-crdwes. 
lie not march through Coventry with them, that's flat : n'ay, and 
the villaines march wide betweene-the legs, as if they. had Gyues 
on, for indeed, 1 had the moft of them out of Prifcn 3 there's not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Hurt is twoo 
Napkins tackt togeathet, and throwueouer the Ihoulderslikea 
Hcaralds coate without fleeues; andtheShirttofaythe truth, 
ftulae from mine Hoft of S. <tAlbones, or the red-nofe lnkeeper 
of Daintry: but that’s all one, they 'ie finde Lumen enough on e- 
uery Hedge. 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord of Wcftnierland, 

Pm. How now blowrtelacke? how now Quilt/ 

Fal, What Halt How now madd wag, what a aiucll doft thou 
in Wanpic^Jhif el My good of Weflmerland, 1 cry you 1 I 

thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury, 

Weft, Fayth, Sir Iohn , t’is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too; but my powers are there already .• the King lean 
tellyou,lookesforvsall 5 wemuft away all night. 

Fal. T ut, neuer feare tfll me, 1 am as v igilanf as a Cat, to fteale 
Creame, 

P'rin. Ithinke to fteale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al* 
ready made thee butter : but tell me, Jaeke, whofe fcllowes are 
thefe that.coitie after? 

Fal . Mine Hal, mine. 

Prin. I did neuer fee fuch pittiluil ralcats. 

Pal, Tut, tut, good enough to toile, food for powder, food 

H 3 : ' fox 







280 290 300 




The Eiftorieof 

for powder, theyle fill a pit as wellas b'efter 5 tufh man , mortal 
men,mortallmcn. , 

Weft, I, bat, Sirlohn , mec-thinkcs they are exceeding poorc 
and bare, too beggarly. 

Id. Faith, for their pouerty, I know not where they had that, 
And for their barenc$ }< I am fure they ncuer learnt that of me, 

Prin. No ile be fworne,vnlelfc you call three fingers on therms 
bare : but firra, make haft, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 

Id. What istheKing incamp’d? 

Weft, He is Str Iohn , I feare we Hull flay too long. 

Id. Well, to the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of a 
Fcaft,fi»sa dull fighter, and a kecne gueft. Exam 

Inter HotJpur 9 Wort eft cr , Dowglas^ and Vernon. 

Hot. Weelc fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Dow. You giue htmthen aduantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot , Why fay you fo i lookes he not for fupply ? 

Ver. So doe wee. . 

Hot. His is ccrtaine, ours is dubtfull.. 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifde, ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do nor, my Lord. 

Dow. You doe not counfell well; : ‘ 

Then lpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

- Ver. Do not (launder,- Dowglat, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life 5 
Ifwdlrefpe<fled honor bid me on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weake feare, 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day liues .• 

Let it be feenc to morrow in the battell, which of vs feares. 

Dow, Yea, or to night. per. Content, 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 
i wonder much beingmen offuch great leading as you are, 
That you forefec not what impediments 
Dt ag backe our expedition : certai n e Horfe * 

Of my coofen Vernons are not yet come vp, 



Henry the Fourth. 

> „ Vncle Worcefters Horfe caraebut to dajl, 

^°fnmv their pride and mettall is afieepe, 

Thlr courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

Ti Lj So are the Horfes of the Ancmie, 

In gcnerall iourncy bated and brought low:. 

Thebetter part of ours arc full of reft. 

W or The number of the King cxcecdcth ours ; 

For Gods fake, Coofen, flay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley, Inter Str Walter B lstnt. 

Slmt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing and refped. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination^ 

Some ofvsloueyou well, and euen thofcfomc 
Enuie y our great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufeyou are not of our quality. 

But (land ag^inft vs like an Enemic. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftill I fiiould ftand to# 

So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You ftand againftannoynted Maieftyt 
But to my charge. The King hath Cent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
Youconiure from the breaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audaciouscrueky. Ifthatthe King 
Haueany way your good defertes forgot. 

Which he confelfeth to be manifold, 

He bids you name your griefes, and with all (pecd,- 
You fliall haue your defires with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfc,and thefe. 

Herein mif-led by your luggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind .* and wellweeknow, the King 
Knowesatwhattimeto promife, when to pay .* 

My Father.my V ncle, and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royalty he weares. 

And when he was not fixeand twenty ftrong, 

Sicke in the worldes regard, wretched, and low', 
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A poore vnrrundea outlaw fneaking home. 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
Hecarne but to the Duke of Laneafier, 

T o fue his liuery and beg his peace, 

With tearcs of innoccncy, and tcrmes of zeale : 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d ; 

Swore him affiftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Earrons of the Realmc, 
P erceiu’d Northumberland did leane to him, 

The more and Idle came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laide gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heires, as pages followed him, 
Euen at theheeles,in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatnelfe knowes it felfe. 

Steps mea little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked fhore at Rauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Somecertaine edidls, and fome ftraight decrees 
Tharlay too hcauie on thecomraon wealth, 

Cries outvpon abufcs,feemcsto weepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeming brow of Iufiice, did he winne 

The hearts of all that he did angle for ? 



Blunt. F ut, 1 came not to Lea re this, 

Not . Then tothc poynt. 

In fliort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that, depriu’d him of his life, 

And lathe necke of that, task’r the whole ftate: 
To make that v orfe, fuffred his kinfman March, 
Who is, if euery owner wereplac’d, 



i i oceeaecuurtner, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here. 
When he was perlbnall in the lrifh warre. 
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Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in. Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 
n,ferac’d me in my happy victories, 
sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vncle from the Counfcll boord, 
T n ra°edifroifde myFatherfrora the Court, ^ 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong. 

And in conclufion, droue vs to feeke out 
This head of fafetic, and withali to prie 
Into his title, the which we fi nde 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt, Shall I rcturnc this anfwer to the King . 

Hot. Not fo, Sir Walter, Wecle withdraw a while : 
Goeto the King, andlct there be impaund 
Somefisretie for afafe returne againe, 

And in the morning early ftall my Vnclc 
Bringhim our purpofe,and fo fare well, •“ . , 
'Blunt. I Would you would accept of grace and loue, 
Hot. And may be, fo we fhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbifbop ofT orke, ana fir fliicheln 
Arch, Hie, good Sir Michell , beare this fealed Briefe 
With winged haft to the Lord c JhUtrJb*ll> 
Thistomycoofen Scroope, and alithereft 

To whome they are dire&ed.Ifyou knew 

How much they doe import, you would make halt. 
SirAdt. My good Lord, I ge lie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you doc, 

Tomorrow, good Sir Adtcbcll , is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of .ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch ; For Sir at Shrewsbury y 
Asl am truly giuen tovnderftand. 

The King with mighty and quick rayfed power, 
Meetswith Lord Harry ; and 1 izaxz StriAtcheS^ 
What with the ficknelle at Northumberland, 

Whole power was in the firft proportion ; 

And what Owen Glendowers abfence thence, 

Who withthem was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in, oucr-rulde by Prophecies, 

I feare the power at Percy is too weakc, 

T o wage an inftant try ail with the King , 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you need not feare, 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer, 

Arch. No,Mortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there i S Mordake, Vernon, L« Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord oiWorceficr,nnd a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

*Arch. A nd lo there is,but yct the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head of all theland together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord John ofLancafler , 

The noble tVejhnerland, and warlike Blunt j 
And many mo Coriuales,a.nd dearemen 
Of eftimation, and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lord, he llialbe well oppos'd. 
Arch. I hopenolelfe; yet,necdlull t’is to feare, 

And to preuent the worft, Sir Mich ell, fpetd : 

ForifLord Percy thnuz not ere the King 
Difmiife his power, he meanes to vilit vs, 

For he hath heard ofourconfederacie; 

And t’is butwifedometo make ftrong againft him : 
Thereforemake hafte, I muftgoe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Ar AJtcbell. Exeunt. 
Enter f he King, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancafler , Earle 
of. Wefimerlandi fir Walter Blunt, and Fatfialffc, 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Aboue yon buskie hiU, the day lookes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Prinee. TheSoutherne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by hollow whittling in theleaues, 

Foretels atempettand a bluftering day, 

■ Kong. Then with the lolerslet itlimpathize. 

For nothing can feemc foule to thole that winne. 

TheTrumpet founds. Enter Worcejler. 

- King. How now my Lord of TVorcefterl t’is not well, 
Thatyou andl Ihould meetvpon filch tearmes, 






Henry the Fourth. 

nlU we roeete. You hauc deceiude our truft, 

I 8 Se vs doffe our ealie Kobe, of Peace, 

Tn crulb our old vneafielims in vngentlc Steele t 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

what fay y° u to ‘ c • w ‘^ ^ ou a S auie vn ^ n ‘ c 

This churltlh knot of all abhorred warre . 

And moue in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giue a faire and naturall light. 

And be no morean exhal d Meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnborne times i 
War. Hearemee, my Liege : 

Formineowncpart, Icould bewell content 
To entertaine the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hourcs : For 1 protelt, 

1 haue liot fought the day of this diflike* 

Km. Youhauenotfoughtit; how comes it then? 
Palf. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
<Prmce . Peace, Chewet peace. 

Wor. It pleafdeyourMaietty to turne your lookes 
Offauour, from my felfe, and allourHoufe j 
And yet 1 mutt remember you my Lord.- 
Wewerethefirft anddeareft of your mends, 

For you, my Staff e of office did I breake, 

In Richards time? and ported day and night. 

To mecteyou on the way>and kiife your hand* 

When yet you were in place* andffi account 
Nothing fo rtrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe* my Brother, and his Sonne* 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. Youfworcto vs. 

And you did fwcare that Oath at Dancajfar? 

Thatyou did nothing of purpole gainft the ftate* 

Nor claim? no further, then your new falne right* 
ThefeateofG^, Dukedomeof Lancafler y 
Tothis,wefweareourayde : but infhortfpace 
It raind downe Fortune (howring on your head* 
Andfuch a floudof Grcatnelfe fell on you* 

I z 
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What with our help c, what with the abfent King, 
What with the iniuries of wanton time. 

The Teeming fuffcrances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windes that helde the Km g 
So long in the vnluckie/r/y^ Warres, 

That all in Eng/and did repute him dead $ 

And from his fwarme offaire aduantages, 

You tookeoccafjon to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generallfway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs a tDoncafier; 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 
Asthatvngentle gull the Cuckowes bird, 

Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprdleour nelt. 

Grew by our feeding, to To great a bulke, 

That cuen our loueaurft not come neare your fight 
jForfeare ofTwallowing; but with nimble w ing 
We were in Tor 1-1 for fafety Take, to flie 
Out of your fight, and raiTe thisprefent head, 
Whereby we Hand oppofed byfuch meanes 
As you your felfehaue forg’d again ft your felfe. 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of allfaith and troth 
Swore fo vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefe things indeede, you haue irticulate. 
Proclay med at Market croftes, read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that maypleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and ru b theElbow at the newes 
Ofhurly burly innouocadon .• 

And neueryetdid infurredlionwant 
Such water colours, to impaint his caufe 5 
Nor muddy Beggars, ftavuingfor a time. 

Of pd-mell hauockeand confufion. 

Pun, I n both your Armes, there is many a foule 
Sail pay full ccarely for this encounter. 

Ifonce they ioyncin tryall, tellyour Nephew, 

Tne Prince of fKn/esdothiogne with all the world 
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Inp raife otHenrj P^tby my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

1 doe not think® a brauer Gentleman, 

More atfViue, more valiant, or more valiantyong, 

More daring, or morebould, is nowaliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds .• 

For my part, I may fpeake it to ray llnme, 

?haue a trewant been to Chmalrie, 

A n d fo I hears he doth account me too 5 

Yet this before my Fathers Maieftie, 

I am content that he (ball take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

And will to faue the bloud on either fied. 

Try fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

King. And .Prime ofWales, fo dare we venture thee. 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 
Doe make againft it : No good fVorcefler , no, 

Weeloue our people well; eucn thofc weloue 
That are milled vpon your Coofens Part : 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you yea euery man, 

Shall bee my griend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Ccofen, and bring me word, 

What he will doe. But if he will not yeelds 
Rebuke and dread corred ion waitc on v s. 

And they fball doe theiroffice.So be gone, 

We will not now bee troubled with reply. 

We offer faire, take it aduifedly. 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my life, 
ThtDowgksaodtheHotfpnr both together, • V ' 

Arcconfideotagainft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their aufwere will we fet on them; 

AndGodbefriendvs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt, manem 

Fa/. Hal , if thou fee me downc in the Battle Prttt.PdJ* 
And beftride me fo, tis a point of friendfiiip. 

Nothing but a filojfusc&n doe thee that fnendfhip. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

I j Wtii* 
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Fa If. I would it were bed time Hal, and all well. 

Prtn. Why? thou owed God a death. 

FalJ , T’is nor due yet, I would be loth to pay »him before hi s 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that calls not on 
Well, t’is no matter, Honour pricks me on ; yea but how if Ho, 
nour prick me off when I come on; how then can Honour fet to 
a leg. ? no,or an arme? no, or take away the grtefe of a woundfno 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie then, no: What is Honour? j 
Word: What is that w'ord Honour? Aire :atrimme reckoning, 
Who hath it? hetliat died a Wednefday? Dcth he feeleit? no 1 : 
doth hcheareit?no: t’is,infenfiblethcn?yea,to the deaddbut will 
: f notliue with the liuing? no .vwhy? detraction will notfuffer 
■c, therefore He none of it j Honour is a meere Skutchion $ and 
o ends my Catechifme, Exit. 

Enter IVorcefier , and fir 'Richard Vernon. 

War, O no, my Nephew mu ft not know. Sir Richard, * 
The liberall kind offer of the King, 

Ver. T’wercbefthedid. 

Wor, Then are weallvndone, 

It is not poffible, it cannot be. 

The King would kcepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufpeCt vs ft ill, and find a time, 

To ponifli this offence in others faults 5 
Suppofition, all our lines, fliall be ftuckefullof eyes, 

For T reafon is but trufted like theFoxe, 

Who neuerfo tame, fo chsriffit, and loekt vp, 

Will haue a wildc tricke of his anceftcrs : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily: 

I nterpretation will mifejuote our lookes, 

Andwe fball feed like Oxenata flail, 

The better cheriflit, flill the nearer death. 

My Nephews trefpafle may be wellforgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heate of bloody 
And an adopted nameofPriuiledge, 

A haire-braind Hetjpur, gouerned by afpleene, 

All hisoffencesliuevpon my head, 

And on his Fathers. Wc did traine him on, * 

And his corruption being tanefrom vs.< 




(fen. 



Exit ’Dwg. 



Enter Dow* 
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We a»the fpring of all, fliall pay for all * 

Therefore good Coofen* let not know 
in any cafe, the offer of the King. Snter Hotjfur. 

F#nDdiuer what you wil,Uc fay tis fo.Herc comes your Coo 
Hot. My vncle is returnd, 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerlandi 
Vncle, what newes ? 

)Vor. The King will bidyouBattellprelently. 

Dow. Defie him by the Lord of Weftmetland. 

Hot. Lord Dowg/as, go you and tell him fo. 

■ Pew. Mary and (hall, and very willingly. 

Wor> There is no Teeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor, I told him gently of your grieuances, 

Ofhis Oath- breaking : whichhe mended thus, 

By now forfw caring that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs Rebels, Tray tors, and will fcourge 
With haughty armes ,this hatcfullname in vs. 

Dow. Arme Gentlemen, to armes, for I haue throwne 
A braueDefiance in King Henries teeth 3 
And tVeftmerland that was ingag’ddid beareit, 

Which cannotchufe but bring him quickly on. 

fpor. The Prince of fVd/cs Kept forth before the King, 

And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry 'JMonmouth : tell me, tell me, 

How fliewd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No, by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Vnleffc a Brother (hould a Brother dare 
To gentle ekercife and proofe of armes.. 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praifes with a princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making vou euer better then his praife. 

By (till difpraifing prayfe, valued with you 
And which became him like aPrince indeed, 
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Hen iade a blufhing citallofhimfelfc. 

And chid his trewantyouth with fiich a grace. 

As if he raaftred there a doule fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning mftantly : 

T here did he paufe, but let me tell the world* 

If he out-liuc the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fwette a hope. 

So much mifconltred inhis wantbnneirc. 

Hot. Coofen, I thinkethou art enamored 
On his fellies : neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo Wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him witha Souldiers arme, 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder my courtefic 

Arme, arme with fpeede,and fellowes Souldiersf,riends, 

Better confider what you haue to doe, 

That I that haue not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your bloud vp with perfwafion. Enter a Mejfengtr, 

Mejf. My Lord, here are Letters foryou. 

Hot. I cannot reade them now, 

O, Gentlemen the. time of life is fliort. 

To ipend that fhortnefte bafely,were too long : 

If life did ride vpon aDialspoynt, 

Still ending at the arriuali ofanhower, 

A nd if he hue, we liue to tread on Kings, 

If die, braue death, whenPrinces die with vs, 

Xow lor our Confciences, the armes is faire, 

W ^ n ' he inteRt t or bearing them is iuft, Enter another. 

* leff. My Lord, prepare* the if/»£comes on apace* 

I thankchim thar tie cuts me from my tale- 
for I protelfe not talking, onely this, 

Let e ac h man doe his bed • and heare draw I a Sword, 

y 1 hole temper 1 intend to ftame 

Wich th e bell blood thath I can meet wirhall. 

In tne aduenture of this perillous day. 

-Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftieinftruments ofwarre, 

And by tbatmuficke, let vs all imbrace, 









Jeniy the ToufW. 

Cnfheaueo to earth, feme of vs neuer lhai 

,(■ ndtimedoefuchacurtefie. 

, ht , rnbrace. ,h, ,h. K.n S 

■pmr,. iarmiu <kt t Mel1 • ,M " Dn.gku.mifrH'aur 

Stot'what is <hy name that inBattel thusthon eroded mei 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my hcau • 

Dm. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Becaufefome tellme,that thou art a King, 

dTw. Th^otdofStafford deareto day hath bought 
Thylikenefte, for in Head of thee, King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhall it thee, 

VnlefTe-ihou yceld thee as a prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou Ihalt find a King that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight, Dowlas htlsD hint, then enters Hotjfur. 

Hot.O DowglasMdi\ thoufoughtat tiolmedon thus, 
IneuerhadtriumphtoueraScot. „ , v 

Dow. A Is done, als won, heere breathldfe lies the King. 

Hot. Where? Dow. fiecre. 

Hot. This Dowglas? No, I know this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Semblably furnifhtlike the King himfelfe. 

Dm. Ah foole, go with thy foute whither it goes, 

Aborrowed title haft thou boughttoo dcare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert aKingf 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dew, Nowby my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 
lie murder allhis Wardrope piece by piece, 

V-ntill I meet the Ki ng. Hot. Vp and away* 

Our Souldiers ftand fuilfairely for the day, 

tsf/arme, enter Falftaljfe fobs*. 

Falf. Though I could feape fhoc-freeat London, * teare the 
fliot heere, heere s no fcoring but vpon the pate. Soft, who are 
you? SirfVaJter Blunt . there’s honour for you, heere s no vanitie. 
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i am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too God keep l c , , 
out ofmejl need no more weight then mine owne bowels:! h au 
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isd my rag of MufHans where they are peperd : rheres not thr 
ofmy 1 50. left aliue, and they arc for the townes end, tobt-l. 
during life. But who comes heere ? Enter the Prince. 
'Ermce What ftandft thou idle heere? lend mee thy iword. 

Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftiffic, 

Vnder the houes of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreueng’d,! prethcelend me thy Sword 
Pal. O Hal, l pi ethee giuemeleaue to breathe a while:T Ur ke 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds in armes, as I hauc done this d ay . 
I hauc pay d Percy, 1 haue made him fure. * ' 

Prince. He is indced,and liuing to kill thee j 
1 prethce lend me thy Sword. 

Pal. Nay before God Hal , if Percy be aliue, thou getft not 
tnyfwordjbuttakemy piftoll if thou wilt. "» 

Prince Giueit me: what? is it in the cafe? 
pal/. I Hal } tishot, theres that willfacke a Citie. 

The Prince drawes it out, and findes it a bottsll of Sac he. 
Prince What, is it a timeio icttand dally now? 

Hi t thrones the Bottell at him. Exit . 

Pal. \f Percy be aliue,Ilepicrc&him,if he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do not,if I come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nado of me. Ilike not fuch grinning honour as fir Walter hath ! 
giue me life, which if I can faue, fo : if not, honour comes vn- 
looktfor, and theres an end. 

sAiarme, excurfions, enter the King,the Prince, Lord lohn 
of Lane after, and Earle of Wefttnerland, 

King I prethee Hurry withdraw thy felfe, thou bleed eft too 
much ; Lord Iohnof Lancaftor, goe you with him. 

P.Iohn Not I, my Lord,vnlerte I did bleed too. 

Prin. I bcfeech your Maieftie make vp, 

Lett your retirementdoe amaze youf friends. 

K*. I will do foj my L. o f We ftmerland, k a d c him to his Tent. 
Weft. Gome, my Lord, He leade you to your T ent. 

Prince Leade me my Lord, I doe not need your helpe , 
AndGodforbid a ihallow fcratch ilioulddriuc 
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Henry the Fourth . 

pr j nC e of Wales from fuch a field as this, 
ijjgrc ftainde Nobilitie lies troden on. 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maftacres. 

^ jfjju We breathe too long,come cooien Wefttnerland, 
Our duty this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

q>m. By God, thou haft deceiu’d me Lane after, 

1 did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpiritj 
Before I lou d thee as a brother lohn. 

Rut now I doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

gm I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt, 

With luftier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vugrowne Warrier. 

Prin. 0 >this Boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

j)mg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Doveglas fatall to all thofe 
That wear ethofe colours on them. Whataitthoo 
Thatcounterfeitft the perfon of a King? 

Ki. The King himfelfe, wlio Bmglas grieues at heart 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King ; I haue two Boyes. 

Sceke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field ? 

But feeing thou fall’ ft on me fo luckily, v. 

Iwill aifay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Dmg. I feare thou art another Counterfeit; 

And yet in faith thou bear ft thee like a King : 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou be ; 
Andthuslwinnethee, , 

They fight, tht King being indanger , enter prince o/Waki, 
Prince. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe, the fpirits 
OfvA'mtSherly,Stajford,Blmt.ATe in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but he mcancs to pay, 

* They fight, P>owglosfiUeth. 

Checrely my Lord, how fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gave fey hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton : lie to Clifton ftrait. 

Kmg, Stay, and breathea while, 

K * 
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I’hou haft redeemdthy loft opinion) 

Andflicwd thou makeftlome tender of my life 
In this fairc refeue thou haft brought to me, 

‘prince. O God, they did metoo much iniurie. 

That euer (aid, I hearkned to your death: 

Jfit were (o, I might haue let a: one 
The intuiting hand of Dotvglas ouer you, 

VY hich would haue beene as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poylonous potions in the world, 

And fau’dthetrecherouslabourofyour Sonne.. 

Kin. Make vp to piften, He to S. Nicholas Care fey. 

Enter Hot fur. 

Hot. .If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmsuth ? 

P rwee. Thou fpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rtbell of that name, 
lam th tPrtnce of Wales ; and thinke not Percy, 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starreskeepenottheirmotionin one Sphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now (hall it Harry? for the houre is come, . 
Toendtheoneofvs; and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as great as mine. 

Prince-. lie make it greater, ere I part from thee, 

Andallrhy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lie crop,tomakea Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falfttlffe. 

Talf. Well faid Hal, to it Hal, Nay, you (hall finde no Boyes 
playheere, Icantellyou, 

Enter Dowglas, he fightswith Falfialjfe, hefals dovene as 
if he -were dead, the Prince \illeth Percy. 

. Hot. Oh Harry, t hou haft robd me of my youths 
l better brooke the lolle of brittle life. 

Then thofeproud Titles thou haft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts worfe,then the fword my 8pfl it 
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Henry the Fourth, 

Rut thought’s the flauc of life, and life times foole, • 

And Time that takes furuey of all the world , 

Mud haue a ftop. 0,1 could prophefic, 
gut that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on mvtonge t no Percy, thou art duft. 

Prince. For Worms, braue Percy , Fare thee well, great heart, 
HUeau’d Ambition, how much art thou ihrunke? 

When that this'body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdome for it, was too fmall a bound, 
gut now two paces of the vileft earth, 

Isroome enough : this earth that beares the dead, 

Beares not aliue fo flout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wert fenfible of curtefie, 

I fliould not make fo great a fhew of zeale : 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behalfe,lle thanke my felfe 
For doingthefe faire rites of tendcrnelfe, 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomy (leepe with thee in the graue, 

Butnotremembied in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Falfialjfe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefh 
Keepe in a little life ? poore Iacke farewell : 

1 could haue better (par’d a better man f 
0, 1 (hould haue a heauy milTc of thee, 

If I were much in loue with van itie ; 

Death hath not (trooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imbowdd will 1 Ice thee by and by. 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lic. 

palfi aijf e rifeth vp. 

Falf. Imboweld ? if thou imbovvcll me to day , lie giueyoa 
kaue to powder me , artdeaternee too to morrow. Zloud, Pwas 
time to counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had payd mcc 
(cot and let too. Counterfeit? Iam no counterfeit: todieisto 
beacounterfeit, for heeis but the counterfeit of a man , who 
bath not the life of a man :but to counterfeit dying, when a man 
Ki | thereby^ 






The Hifiorie of 

thereby liuech, is to bcnocounterfeit , butthe trpe and f crfcft 
image of life indeed. The better part of valour is Difcretion • j n 
the which better part, I haue failed my life. Zounds 1 am ai crard 
of this gunpowder Percy, though he be dead : how if lie j ftiouid 
counterfeit foo,ind rile i by my faith I am afraid he would prom, 
the better counterfeit i therefore He make him fure ; yea,and Ji e 
fweare I flew him. Why may not he rife aiweil as If nothing con. 
futes mee but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore firra, with a 
new wound in your thigh, come you along with hie. 

Hztekesvp Hotjbur on hubacke* Enter Prince and d 

lohnef Lancafi er. 

Come brother Ichn, full brauely haft thou Hellit 
Thy mayden Sword. 

lobn But foft, v\ ho haue we heere ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

. Prin . I did, I faw him dead, 

Brearhlefl'e, andbleedmgon the ground, Arrjthoualiuc l 
Or is it fontafiethat playes vpon our eye-fight. ? 

I pretiieelpeake,wewiilnottruftoureyes 
Without our eares, theu art not what thou feem’ft, 

Ealf. No that’s certaine, I am notaacublcman rbutiflbee 
; iOt lacks, Falfialffe, then am I a lacke : there is Percy, ifyourFa- 
cher v, id doe mee any honour, fo : if not, let him ilay the next 

P^fyhtmfeUe : I!ooketobeeic[gi;Eark or Duke, Icanadure' 
/ou. • 

Prrn W hy Percy, Imew my Fef&rati.d faw thee dead. 

FAj. DidUthou? Lord, ^or^ ffbw the w orld is giuen to !y- 
ingf l graunt you i was dov^p«|d out of breath , andfovus 
hi., i. it wee foie both at an i i d fought along houreby 

S^hryc loeke, it 1 may WbeR^ldo: if nor, let them that 
If, reward Valour, bt^Tc the finne vpon their owndieafs. 
«e ta*e tc vpo:i my death, I gauehim this wound in the tliigh, 
‘f email were aliue, and would deny it, Zounds I would make 
. him eat c a pej ce of pay Sword. 

Ichn, This is the Grange!! tak that euer l heard. 

. P nn. This is efre fengeft fellow, brother lobn, 
v.opiebringyourluggaoeiiobly onyourbacke# • . ff 
*%m»***i i| dFf tn* T it*/- ft fad.. 



Henry the Fourth . 

For my part* if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He guilds it with the happieil tearmesl haue. 

Aretreatis founded, 

prince The Trumpets found retreat, the day is ours: 

Come Brother, lets to the higheft of the Field, , 

Tofeewhat friends areliuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

palf. lie follow, as they fay, for reward; He that rewardes me, 
God reward him. If I do grow great,Ile grow lefte?for lie purge, 
andleaueSacke,and liuecleanly,as aNobleman fhould doe. 
Exit, 

TbeTrumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
Iohn of. Lancafter, Earle of, Wefimerlarid,vnih 
Worcefler andZ) ernon prijoners. 

King Thus euer did Rebellion finde rebuke, 

III fpirited Worcefler, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and tearmes of Loue to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party Ilaineto day, 

A nobleEarle, and many a creature elfe, 

Hadbeenealiue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wer. What I haue done, myfafetie vrg’d me to, 

Andlimbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be au oyded, it falls on mee. 

King Beare Worcefler to the death, and Vernonloo : 
Other-Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Prince The noble Scot LordL>en>g/as,xvh'en he faw 
Thefortuneof the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble P ercy flaine,and all his men, 
vpon the foot of feare,fled with the reft : 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my T ent, 

JheZ)<w£Wi$, and I befeech your Grace, 

Imaydilpofeofhim. 

King 
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TheHiflorieof 

King. With all my heart. 

Prince. Then brother IohnofLaneafier, 

Toyouthis honourable botmtiefliall belong, 

Goeto th eDowglas anddeliuerhim 
Vp to his pleasure ranfomleile and free. 

His valour ihewne vpon our Crefts to day. 

Hath taught vs how to cheriih fuch high deedes, 
Euenin the boiome ofour aduerfaries. 

King. Then thisremaines,thatwediuideourPower, 
You Sonne lohn, and mycoofen Wefimerland, 

Towards Yor^e (hall bend you with your deerefl fpeed. 
To meete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 

Who (as weheare) are bufily in armes : 

My felfe and you, Sonne Harry, will towards Wales, 
Tofightwith Glendorver , and the Earle of March. 
Rebelliou in this Land fhall loofe his way, 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day.- 
Andfincethis bufinenefofaire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our ownebe wonne. 





FINIS. 
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